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THE FIRST pan OF THE 


moſt ryrannicall Tragedic ne of Selimus, q 
Emperyaneyd the Slag — | ot 


Enter Baiazet Ei a v fa, Chenſeoly, | 


and the Janrlars 
, Baiaxet. 


Eaue me my Loids vntillLcall youſoorth,./ 
For Iam heme andehfcofolane 

 Evencaltbur Raine, 
So Baiazet,now thouremainſtalone, ek coeds 
Vnrip the thoughts that harbour in thy breſt, . | 
Andeate thee vp,for arbiterheresnone; 1 .' 1. | 
That may diſcrie the cauſe of thy vnrelt, 
Valeſle theſe walles thy ſecret declare, 


And Princes walles they lay,vnfaithfull are, F 

Why thats the profit piment,:/ 1 

That all of vs are ſubicft vnto Id & 1, al 'F 
Ft 


And this vaine ſhew intent, 


+ arkry cert on cach {cruplexeares, 
on all the whovrerr extent,  . 
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The fuſt partofthe 
Y:tvnder all aloathforde 


Such is our life, vnder Crownes,cares do lie, | 
And feare the ſcepter {tillattends vpon, 
Oh who cantake delight king}y thrones 
Publike cliforderyioyn'd with priate carke, 
Care of our friends,and of our children deare, 
Do toffe our lives, as waves a filly barke. 
Though we be teareleſle,tis not without ſeare, 
For hidden miſchiefe lurketh in the darke : 
And {tormes may fall, be the day nere fo cleare. 
He knowes not what it is to be a King, | 
That thinks a ſcepter isa pleaſane thing, | 
Twice hftcenc times hath faire Latonaes ſonne 
Walked about the world with his great light: 

Since I began, would I had nerc begunne 

To ſway this (cepter. Many acaretull night 

When Cynthia in haſt to bed did runne. 

Have I with watching vext my aged ſpright? 

Since when what dangets 1 haue overpalt, 

Would make a heart of adamant agalt. 
The Perſian \opbr mightie /ſmaell, | 
Tooke the Levante cleane away from mee, | 
And Caraputs Baſſa {ent his force to quell, | 

Was kild himſclte the while his men did flee. | 
Poore Hat: Baſſ« hauing once fped'well, ©; - (+ || 

And gaind of him a bloodievvieconie, - | F 
Wasat the laſt ſlaine fighting in the field, 
Cheractering honorin his batt'red ſhield, Michel brats 
Ramirchan the T artarian Emperour, .. i; 117 (i5hoda. L 
Gathering to himarumber nuinberleſle; ;-r{1111 5/15 (111 
Ot bigbond Tartars:mahapleſſchoure? 1:14 ns fl} rr 
Encountred me,and theremyclueteſt bleſſe-::> |, 1: : [1]; © >'7 


: 
. 
: 
: 
| 
- 
: 
£ 
l 
by 
1 


- * 


Tragicall raigne 


o ® 
= 


Good Alemſra#tah this remembranceſowre) > {1 of 
Was ſlaine the more caugrent my ſad difliektle, [1 11>, ro 101k +, 
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of Schumus, Emperour af bg Turkes.| 
Then ever Thad gained theretofore.” :') |») +} | 
Well may thy ſoule reſt in ber lateſt | 8) 


*%. 
ſs 


Sweete Al:mſharc the comfort of my &S, 1 Gd FY y 
That thou might 'lt PINENPIED did I crave? | I 
How often did I bootkeſle i ab 


To that high power that —_—_ iſ} coabes gouet 2} of 
Trultie a. = tome at all aflaies, 
And deereſt child thy fatheroft hath cride, b 

T hat thou hadl(t liu'd, fo he himſelfe had dide. - 

The Chriſtian Armies, oftentimes defeated .. 

By my victoriovs fathers valiance,.,, -.* 

Hauc all my Captaines famoully confraved, 

And crackt in two our vncontrolled <S 

My ſtrongeſt garriſons they haue ſupplant 

And 99k £58 meinſad nuſchance: 


1214 


And my decreaſe ſo long wrought their increaſe, + , 
Till I was ford conclude a friendly Peace. L 
Now all theſe are but forraine dammages, 


Taken in warre whoſe dic yncettaine is, : 

Bur I ſhall haue more home-borne EOUrASts 

Valeſle my diuinationaimes amille: 

That cheee ſonnesall of vnequall herbal 

And all indiueaſc ſtudies ſet their lſle. 
pompous, Sel a WAITIOUr. - 


Corcat my eldeſt a Philoſopher, 

Cre in Eve A comet leades his 1 wtf 
In learning ne Manupebele lang: Fo ec cri tg fl 
TINY Nats les _— 
Andinapleaſantquiet Joys to ; 
But Selm: followes wy 

And ſnatcheth Ar peck 5 (caves 
But he ſhallguſle | 


For 1 Monty it 
For Acomat? 2 Tn 


» "0" 1 


znet 


And for his cauſe will ſuffer any ſmart. 
They ſec he is a friemd to chiualrie, 
And ſooner will they from my faith depart, 


Then let their Selwi 
Ahb,it che ſouldiers'\ 


thy flare; 


d If cuery baſe arid vpſtart runmagate 


If Corcur, Selimus,dtrd\ Atornat, 
With crowns and kingdoms ſhal their 
Poore Baiazet what then temainesto thee? 
Bue the bare title of thy 
J, and vnleſſe thou do ene all, 
And winke at Se/mm aſpiring thought: 
The Baſes craclly ſhall nel thy fall 
* And thenthy Empire is but deetly bought. 
Ah that our ſonnes thus to ambition chrall, 
Should ſet the law of Nature all at noughe. 
Bue what mult be;cannor chuſe but be done, - 
Come ZBaſſaerenter, barazet hath Gong” | 
(her —_— againe. 
coli, Dread Eopereattond havy 
Lou'dof your ſubie&ts,and feard ofyour 
We wonder much what doth your 
That you will not vato your 
| Perhaps you feate leaſt  emdroes 
| Would proouc diſloyall to tel 
i And be rebellious inyout I 
| But mightic Prince th ns 
How dearly we efteeme ay ſafetie,”— 0 
A nſtaf. Perhaps you 
And leauc your grace, and cleaue to _ 
But ſooner ſhall ch'almighties tnndecole 
Strike me downe to tlie Tatie tenebrious ' 


The lowelt land,and dattined fpitittholt © 


IC, 


arvoſtheTragtcall r= rage 


| 


And by ſtrong hand Barmzer pull thee downe, | 
ywithout che Crowne. © 


And nothing muſt be doniewitliout heir will 
Shall croſlc a Prince and owerthwart Ret ill 
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ofSelimus;Emperourof the Tarkes. 


Then true Mu/affa prooue ſo treacherous: 
Your Maieltie then needs not much to feare, 
Since you are lou'd of ſubie&, Prince,and Pecre, 
Firlt (hall che Sunne riſe from the occident, 
And loole his [leeds benightcd 1 the Ealt, 
Firſt (hall the ſea become the continent, 
Ere we forſake our ſoueraignes behcalt: 
We tought not for you gainlt Perſians Tent, 
Breaking our Launceson hs ſturdie creaſt. 
We fought not for you gain't the Chni{tian hoaſt, 
To become traytors after all our colt. 

Baia. Heare me 1 »ſtaflx and Cherſeols, 
I am a father of a head(trong, brood, 
Which if 1 looke not cloſely to my {elfe, 
Will ſeeke to rumate their tathers ſtate, 
Euen as the vipers in great Nerve: fenne, 
Fate vp che belly that firlt nounſh'd them. 
You ſce the harueſt of my life is palt, 
And aged winter hath beſprent my head, 
With a hoare fro!t of faluer coloured hares, 
The harwngers of honourable cld, 
Thelc br.nchlike vaines which once did guide my armes 
To tofle the ſpeare 18 battclious array, 
Now withered vþ,haue lolt ther former ſtrength: 
My tonnes whom now ambition gznnes to pricke, 
May take occaficn of my weaknedage, 
And ne in rebell armesagaialt my itate. - 
Bu ſtaie,here comes a Meilenger to vs. 

Sound within. Enters a Me{lenger. 

Meſjex. Health and good hap to Bai4%Ft, 
The great commandcr of all A/ia, 
Selim the Sold inc of great Trebiſond, 
Sends me vnto your grace, to ſ1gmbe 
His alliance with the King of T «rtary. | | 

B.ua., Said Lnot Loxds as much to you before, 
T hat anc ownunncs would ieck fy oucrthuow? 
cT 
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The fi ſt part of he Tragfrill rtzne> 
An ſeehcre comes lachleereb Racer \ Watt, 21 11þ 


To prooue th. true; Whidlvry/ frm did foretelt. '2 wth tþ y 


Does S-{m miketo (Wivil account of vg; Hy ; 
Th-t he dire matry without ot ton'ene, 7 +03 100 


Ana could he then vn'srid, f6 ſooneforyer” 91.901 
The nuunes the Cami Md (vimatt HOO 5 obt 1097 247 fl 
Tus to conſort himfelfe with hi eairif me?! * dau; 
Ch:ir'e Your mueſtie nieotiſiers Selimus, | | 
Ir cannot be.that hem whoſe ig] ehoughts 5 
A map of many valures 1senfhrin'd, CUES 
Should ſeeke his fathers ruine and decay. SN M3 
Selim is a Prince of torwardhope, DR49't & 
Whoſe onely nawe aftrights yout enemies,” 
Ie cannot be he ſhould prooue falle co you. 
"ara, (Can it not be? Oh yes {herfeols, © 
For Sel:ms hands do itch fo hae the Crowne, © 
And he wil have it,or cl{e pull me downe,” £ | 
Is he a Prince? ah no hei$4 ſea! D1QHG Mic 1226 
Into which runne nouzht bur ambitious beaches,” 
Seditious complot;,mur ther;fraud and/hare; ©1001 
Could he mot let his tather know hiemind,/ 
But match himſelfe when Fleaft thewgh6ori yew 
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Muft. Perhapsmy Port Sms lowdebeame, - bad "M1 
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And feared ro ceitifie you of his loue, '* "OUT ag Il 


Becaulc her tather was your &hicirhe, ODD 4.7 

B ua. Inloue 1 aff o,Sthmw wh loue?' « | 
If he be, Lording, erisnot Laces lone, 07 [1,1 9244 
But loue bf cule,and kmely ſueralhtie. - ww Sod © | 
For wherefore ſhonld he fearet 2ke wy Seihent WD. | 


Tra 'ie 1»: it he had feard me; - - PO ng 5 oof} 


4 n k 


He ncuer would hauc lou'd mine enerme. 2 oo 04S 
Bat tins his marriage with the Tartars'taws Fears Pe 1-4 
Is but the prologue to his Cragihe,) S142 119504, 3941 his ates 
And quickly ſhaft wetabethe Tragetfe. 12011 Vic ord | 
Cr porter - $6164 Ml 
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of. Selimits,Emperour of the Turkes. 


| The world will never gue him playditie: 


What yet more newes? 

Sound within, Fters another Meſſe "Nger. 
A1cf. Dread Emperour, S-lm is at hand,” 

Two hundreth thouſand [trong Tartarians. :: | 

Armed art all points dqoes he lead with hum, 

Belides his followers from T rebiſond. 

Baa. Ithought ſo much of wicked S-lmx, 

Oh torlorne hopes and hapleſle Barazet. 

Is dutie then exiled from hus breſt, | 

Whuch nuture hathinſcrib'd with golden pen, 

Deepe inthe hearts of honourable men? 

Ah 30m] S km,wert thounot my ſonne, 

Bur ſome (trange vnacquamted forreiner, 

Whom | ſhould henour as I honcur'd thee: 

Yet would it grecue we cucn vnto the death, 

It he thould deale as chow hait dealt with me, 

And thou my ſonne to whom l treely, yaue 

The mightie Empue of great! Trebrſund, 

Art too vanaturall to requite me thus, 

Gocd Alem ſhac hadſt thog hu d tall this day, 

T hou wouldſt haue bluibedat thy brothers ming, 

Come {\weete Muſtaffs,come Cherſeoli, | 

Aud with ſome goodadwgerecomtar ME, 


Enter Selnmm, Sinam Bafſa, _—_ ":Echralie, 
and the {ſouldiers..; -,, 1:11, © - 
J-li, Now Cel my conſider who thou att, . ;- 
I org halt thou marched in dilguſdattue, 
Fur now vamaske thy {clte,and play thy part, 
And manifeſt the he. 4, of thy delice: 
Noun!th the coales of thine ambitious fire, T 
And thinke th..t then thy Empue 1s molt lure, . 
When men for feare thy tyranime endure, | , | 
Jiunke 5; to thee theie ly no yvoric reproach, 


bn. . Þ 2 


Exeurt. All. 


Then 


. 


- 


Then fihall dutic n (ohighaplace,/ © 4 
Thou ougheſt to ſet barrels of blood abroachy/ * * * 
And ſeele with ſwoord whole kingdomes to diſplace, 
Fee Mahonnds lawes be locktvpin their eaſe, | 
And meaner men and of a baſer ſpiric,””' # 411! Of 

In vertuous ations fecke for sforiens merie,” - 24 1: 
I count it facnledge, for to be holy; * | whack wa 
Or reuerence this thred-bare name of vo0d, | od 
Leaue to old men and babes that kind of folhe, 


| The fuſt parroftheTragicall raighe” | 


Count it of cquall value with the mud: | | - 
Make thou a patlage for thy gaihmng floud, © 12H] | 
By ſlaughter,treaſon,or what elſe thou can, $41 | FT | C 4 
And {corne religion,it difgraces matt. "a Q (1% 


My father Barazeris weake and old, 
And hath not much aboue two yeares to live, 


The Turkith Crowne of Pearte and Ophrrgold, * Us F 4 


He meanes to his deare Acomarto'giue,” © - SI & 
Pur ere his thip canto her hauen'dtiue; PISſy 004 TL 1 
Ile ſend abroad my eerpells in ſuch fort, - 124119] 1 
T hat ſhe (hall inke before ſheger the port, 1 FP F 
Alaſle,alalle,his highnefle azedhead LE In q | 
Is not ſuthcient to ſupporta Crowne, 7 I 0) 4 
Then Se/mws take thou itinhisNeed; 0 th / 
Andifat this thy boldneftehe dare frowne;- 5 © 1 14h 


Or bat tefi!t thy will,then pull him downe: 

For {ince he hath ſo ſhort a time t'enioy it, | | 

Ile make itthorter,or T will deſtroyhim, e151 

Nor paſle 1 what our holy votarics * 
Shall here obiect 122Hnft my forward minde, nh 9p p "ts 4 
I wreake not of their fooh{heerettbhics, 7 9? 1 (111) 
But meane to take my fortune us Ifinde, ' ! * 4 y 
Wiledome connnands to follow tide'and winde * / 
And catch the trone of fwift occaſion, ' v0 EV 
Before lhe be too quickly ouergone; '''! 17 7 07 2 IT PR 
Some man wall ſay Ianitoounpious, . 7 UV b" 


Thuggo luc liege againſt my tathers life," - 


of Selimins; Eqpetourofihs Te: © 


And that I ought to followivettuons : 
And godly ſonries germ ore! 
Wherein | may my etranelife be 
And trame my4eHeby itin auncient AAANE 
Cood (ir,your wiledomes ouertow! Ihg wir, "Mt 11.4 
| di Ls d: cCepe with leartymes wonder-working 2 ſpate; {| C 
Pu, haps you thinkethit now fortooth you ie ff 91501 1 
Withſome graue wifardin aprating (hade. 
Auant ſuch glafles:let themviewin me, 
« The perfect pitureof nehe tyrannie. 
| I like a Lions looke not worth adecke, — 
Whencuery dog him of depenys:: 1 fy 
Theſe honelt termes are farreinoughto bke, * my 
When angry Fortune tmenacerh decay, 
| Mj refolutiontteadsa nearer way: 
Ge me the heart conſpiring withthe ROE Le 
In fuch a cauſe my father e&|withltandy' 2144 3 11 207 14 
Is he my Farber wy Ny-Baie hi (habe 21. 2 31249 Yorll S1ÞVn'd 


{ 


, 


| ] owe no more tohith then h&tome;/; LU! 745 
It he proceed as he hathriow 
And paſle from'we- tlie Turki 
| To Acomat,then Selwmnt at: | 
Andif he injure me chatarn/hisforme; 17 ot [oli vr 
Faith all the lcvetwixthimand me done, A 93994 42117 1 62114 
But for 1 ſce the ſchoolemen are prepard, - ol buf 
Toplant gainſt me their bookiſh 9: WR 
I meane to ſtandon a ſegtencious gard: 
And without any far fetcht cxveraleance, 
Ouickly vnfold mince 6wne opitiiong + {1 1 
Toarmemy heart withirteligion, - |! 51 
When firſt this circled roun His building faire, . 
Some God tooke out of the contuſed mate, 
What God | do not know,nor gentipcaey: 
hen cuery man of hs owne dition was; --! Mi 
And euery one his lite 1n-petce did paſte, 417 -211 


Wane was not then,and nicl.cs wae ade knows; '! AY 
& & 4+.) a B 3 And 
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Thefutpartafche Trag call raigne” + 


Andno man faid,this,or thisjis mine gown, 1 oy, ! 1dr bk 
The plough-man witha furrwdid not marke; - |; 11 | |, A, 
How farre his great poſle(lions did reach 7 | , 
"The carth kne\y not the ſhare,nax leas the harke. 

The ſouldicrs entred notthe battred breach, 

Nor Trumpets the tantzyadond did teach.,,./ 11 1) +17 þ; + 
There needed themao iwdgeaipr,yct no laws: |: 14-1 
Nor any King of whomſto ttandan awe. 

But after Ne--45,warlike Felt ſonne, || 

The earch with vaknownezmour did warray, 
Then tirit the tacred naryeot Kang begunne: 
And things that WCre,a5-COMmnon asthe days. (4) 21 (t / 
Did thea to et polleſlours kuft obey... 1 iT 
Thenchey eſtablithr lawes aud holy rites, 

To maintaine peace,and gouernebloodie fights. ,, - -// 


OY . Pa. . 
_w*_ ay pau, % 


Then ſome ſage man,aboveithe vulgar wile, | | 
Knowing th.t lawes could notiingwet dwell,  ,,,-. 1 


Valelle they were obſcrueda&1d twitdewle - 1+ 1s! 
The na1-csof Gods, religzpnheauehhand bell, ,, ;_; 


And gan of paines,and taind:rewargs totell; , ., {bl th 
Paines for thoſe menwhich <1d& neg}tty thedows (1 | 4, 
Rewards, for choſe that lw'd inquietawe. . 4, {1 4b 1 { 


Whereas indeed they were Meerehebiond, 1; ig A 
And ifichey were nat fl thuhkes they WEres, 90) Ihe o$Þ14y 0] 
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For who (o well hiygcogrt tun frames, ||; 14 lc gh 21 
hall hnde they ſerue hut owely;tor co fhnke:: 1 |: 
Ii:go our minds a certatng.kwdngt louee il iy wy roms 1h) 
For thelc names to0 aj lt. palge,.,. 7 ry (A Þ qo 
1o keeps the gyetvtlocicetic, 1111410 ct 
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= of Sclits| Einpdour ofthe TiuRes) 
Indeed I mult confefle they grenotbad, 91 414 + © 
Zec.ule they keepe tfiebafer (6rt RAO? | 19d 218 6.1? 
But we, whoſe minds in heauenly thoughts! is Gad, 


Whole bocte doth a'glbrieus ſpirit beare, PI 25301 
That hathno bounds, but flieth _ Where: 0 £072 m_ ; 


G2 4b 1 


Why ſhould we fecke totriake rhat ſoule a ſhug,” 
To which dame Nature fo large freedonie Saup:- 
Among|t vs men, there is (ome difference, "Wy 
Of actions rearmed by vs'good or W: 

As he that doth iustutcher reCOMmPpence, | 

Pifters trom lym that doth has farher Killk'* & & + | 

And yet ttlinke'*thittice ocher har rliey al LC 
1hit Parnncides, when death hich giner; theitteft, ALUI HL 
Shall haue as gooda putt as the tell,” q N20 
And thts wi} nothing,to) as Iu 

In deaths yoyd kingdome ralLnes ern might: 
SECure of © ull d (ecurt of foes, 

Whete nor £ der} he \W icked man 
No mote then him thi diesin doing right. | | 

T hen {.nce mn death noth1tg ſhall to-vs tall, 

Feere whule 1 liue; lic have a fnitch it all. PRs 
And that can neuer,neyer be attaind, 
Voleſle old Bart # do dic che deaths *' ont 
For long wough the ra\-beard now Hathledben'd, 

And liu'd at eaſe,w bale 6thets hn'd'vneach!” 1 21 
And now its time he'{houltd reſiene his breath.  '* 

T were good for himit he were preſled our, 

T'would Ibring hitn reſt,andrid s ni of his gout. 
Reſolu'd todo it;calt. to compaſtere ns FOLD IBTOUIS 230 & 
Without delay or Tons g procraſtination: | | . 
It argueth an v nwanutcd' wit ao 
When all is rcadie for ſo frong Habs; 

To draw out pL1ynegan v nlooke tor mutation 

May ſoone ſrevgue ys if wedo Tel 4 
Quick {pee goo vii \ vyile oIne leades "ay 
Uectnal,  (rraye\ © 4 
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Occhi, M Lord. = 4 io 1 J; l , 3 A 115% 
Sel. Loflieboy ta Nh ther, xy Ro ef 9 a 
Andeell him $ wh | 


Deſires to ſpeake with himand Eh,” 
Tell him I long to ee his gratious face, | , 
And that I come with 2 TY 7 
Tochaſe the Chriſt: | 
In any wiſe ſay rake DE: wm, "RET 
Exit Occhighe. 


Now Stam if I ſpeed. . 437 Mb ab 1-4 
Sinam, What nerf y Lord? | 
Sl. What then? w hy Form chouart mages 

I will endeuoux to perſuade hum. man, (* 

To giue the Empne ouer vnto.me,, \0:4.14-42 

Perhaps I ſhall atraine it-at his hands: * Fon 

If I cannot,this right hand is reſolu'd, Rs | 

Toend the with a Fatall | ace; | ; - LY | 
Sin, My grations \maw leaue to mY 

If lar © worke y bord ans chers death, .. + | 

You venture life : cunke youthe : lamſlanics 

Will ſuffer youto kill hi incheir Gghe 

Andlet you paſſe fice without puns al, 
Sel. it ] reſole; ? as ſw e a5 he. wen 15 1-4 We oe 

I meane toſechun dead,or my {elfc * 13 PYRy MO Fa,” 

As for the Baſ4ct they,are all my frie 1 v1 

And I am ſure Hou gs wnc their 1 AP ; L 

That Selm might be Emyperour of Turkes. ISS 
Sm, Yet A coma! and, Corcac both Os. VP! t 

Tobe reverged for their Fs deatli. y JP 
Stef. Sina if they os, ewent. —_ al 

Hadcwentie ſeyerall tots in the 


It Selimus were once your Emperour, [ 
Ide dart abroad ce clunderboleyofwair BY ag pang K's 
And mow their hartlelſe {quadrons tothe gr 
$iz, Oh 'gOny Lordaft after r your aig 
Thexc is a Land ateucaging God. 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Tutkes. 
Seli, Tulh Smzamtheſe are ſchoole conditions, 
Y teare the diuell or his curſed datume : 


inkſt thou I care forapparitions, 
Of Sr/phws and of his backward ſtone, 
And poore /xioms lamentable mone ? 
Now 1 thinke the caue of damned ghoaſts, 
Is but atale to terrifie yoong babes: .. 
Like diuels faces cord on painted poafts, 
Or fainedcircles in our aſtrolabes. 
Why theirs no difference when we are dead, 
And death once come;thenall alike are ſped. 
Or it there were,as I can fcatce belecue, | 
A heauen of ioy,and hell of endleſle paine: 
Yet by my ſoule it neuer ſhould me greeue : 
So I might on the Turkiſh Empire raigne, 
Toenter hell,and lene on faire heavens gaine, 
An Empire Simam.is ſo ſweete a thing, 
As I could be adiuell tobe a King, 
But go we Lordsand folaceinour campe, 
Till the returne of young Occhialt, 
And it his an{were be to thy deſire, 


Selm thy minde in kingly thoughes attire. 
| Exenut, All. 


Enter Baiazet, Muſtsffa,Cherſeolt, Occhialiand 
the laniſlanes. 
Baia. Fuen asthe great Ae2yprian C rocodule, 

Wanting his prate, with artificuall ceares; 

And tained plaints his ſubtill tongue doth file, 

T cnerap the fill FOI 

Aad moue hin to aduznce his footing neare, 

That when he is 1n danger of his clawes, | 

He may deuour him with his famiſhied tawes, 

So plaicth craftig Sefmm withme, © 

Hi wy wore”, ts re Wren Diadzins, * 
Anguot alte ercadstomiatthhe.: © IC A 
£21 i P « The 


Thefuſt partofche Tragicalhragne” | 
The Phoenix gazeth on the Suns bright beames, 
go Fchine1s {winmesagainlt the ftreames. | J 
»10htbur the Turkfhicgprercan hump'eaſe; 
A ad there] know heth las chicke dafeate. 2; 1. | 
Heſends his meſſenger toicraue accefle; 11)! +: 
And ſaies he | !ON925 rokilſemy vir rae 
Bur howfocuer hin ſhew telle,,. | 
His meaning with his whrds but weakly ſtands. 
Andioqner willthe Syrres boyling lands, 
Becomea quer raadeffarflecting; ſhippes,. etidils wir 
Then Sus heartacreewnh Sima hppes.) es (ant, b-cd/f 
Too well ] know the Cronddilesfaidedtearcs, | : [ ; 
Are burnertes wheremto catchjus prays | [if 
Whuch who to mou'd with fooliſh pic heares, | 
Will be the authourot lusawnedeeay.. 1, : acl3 th 1d? 
Then hie thee Bawaver tromBence awaY7-! 1 14305 off 
A tawming monſter 15 falſe Shu, 1) 1; 
Whoſkf weltword\ are molt permicious./-;, 
Y Dong man,wou!d Selwwcome and ſpeak ny vs? 
Whar 1s his meſlage to vs,canſtthoute!| ? | | 
Occhi,, He crauesmy Loxf,anathesſeigyiant, ibnk 
Nearerto youand tothe G Ghriſtianger;; |! i oh wrt fl | 
i on the Ty make them know,that DF ws | 
] 5 bornero be a{courge vnto themall, 
8. 4.4 Hee'sbornto )bea {courge tome & mine.. 
2neuer wou!d haue come with luch an hoaſt, 
\ aleſc he meantiny ſtare ro vagernune, '. ,.. 
What th&n2hin word he brauely (ecinetp boaſt, 


— 
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The forraginz of all the C -bwiſtan coalt2 : [ 
Yer we haue cauſerg tearewhen burning hrands, une 
Azevainly c11en into.a mad mans hands, R A 
WellI mull ſceme to.winke at; his delire, 'F wo 
Airhough I ſee xplamerrhen the light, |... ... + 
My lemme addes tuel! ro Jus | fs 
Which now begzasro breake OE bins. 
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of Selimus; Etnperour of che Turkes.'7 


Leaſt theſe ſmall ſparkles growte (uch a flame, 
+ Asſhaltlconlumerhee andthy houſes name, 
Alallel ſpare when all my ſtores gone, 
Andthrultmy {icklewhere the corne > reapt, 
In vainel fend for thephilmon, 
When onthe patient1s hus graue duſt heapr, 
In vaine,now all his veines in venomeſleept 
Breake our1n bliſters that will poylon vs, 
V Velecketo gue himan Anndorus, 
Hethar will ſtopthe brooke,nult then begin 
V Vhen ſommers heate hath dried vp hus pnng, 
And when tus pnrering{treames are low & thun, 
For let the winiter aide vnto him brine, 
He growes to be of watry flouds the Kino, 
And though you dam hum vp with loftierankes, 
Yer will he quickly ouerflowhus bankes, 
Mellenger,co andrte!l yoong Selma, 
We 2jueto himall great Samand-14, 
Bord: ng ON Bulorade of Hungaria, | 
Where he may plague thole C huiſtianrunnages, G 
Andfaluethe wounds that they haue 2jucn our ſtares, 
Cherſeo, Goandproudea gitt, 
A royall preſent for my Selma, 
Andrtell him melſenger another ume 
He ſhall haue ralke rnough with Barwzer, 
E weunt { her 'ealiand Occhials, 
And now what counſe!! giues Muftiffs to vs? 
] teare ths haſte reckomng will vndo vs, 
Muſt. Make haſte my Lord from Andrineple walles, 
And let vs fliero faire Brz wrinm, 
Leaftit your fonne before you take the rowne, 
He may with little labour winne the crowne. 
Bais Thendolo good Huſtaffacall our gard, 
Ard 922ther all our warhke Taniflanes, 
Our chieleſt ayd is ſwift celeritie, 7% 
'T hea ler our winged courſersrread the winde, |. - 1, 
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Thefirſtpartof che Travgicall pat - 


WO E5ES: And leaye rebellious Selbeks or 124) Liar obetia 1.41 | 
7 | | h 1 we? . 'E xenn PE T | y 
j 371292 7! | 16 , nM 
| | #- ntet cha | Sivan; Octhich,Otirams, [> ed « \ 
3 and their ſouldiets;'? 1199 01 
| Selim, And: is hisanſwere ſo Occhialr? | 414 q 
| Is Selmm {ach a corfiue to hisheart, | 
| | That he\cannot endure the fhghe of him? 
{| Forſooth he ciues thee all Sammariria, | 
From w lebce our mightie Emperour Mahomet, | | 
Was driuen to his country backe with ſhame. f 


No doubt thy father lones thee Selimms, \ 66 

To make thee Regent of ſo great aland, 

Which i3not yet his owne : drif; it were, 

What dangers wayt on him that ſhould it ſtere. | "- 

Here the Polonian be comes hurtling in, | 

Vander the condutt of ſome Rerabine prince, 

To fizhe in honour of hiscrucifix 1 * 

Here the Hunsarian with his bloodie crolle, 

Deales blowes ; about to win Belgrade aggine. 

And after all, forſfooth Bafilms = 

The mightie Emperour of Ruſſia, 

Sends in his troupes of ſlaue-borne 17#ſcomites, & | 

«20 Ie will ſhare with vs,or elſe take all. 
In giving ſuch a land ſo full of ſtrife, | 

His meaning isto rid me of my life. | | 

Now by the dreadedname of 7 ermagant, | 

And by the blackeſtbrooke in loathlome hell, 
Since be! 1s ſo vnnaturalt to me, * 

I will prooue as vnnaturall as he. 

Thinks he to {top my mouth with goldor pearle? 

Or ruſtic 1ades fet from Barbaria? 

No let his minion his philoſopher, 

Corcut and Acomat be entich'd with them. 

I willnot take my re{t,till this right hand * © 

Hath Fd the Crowne from oft his cowards head, 
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of Selimus, Emperourof the Turkes. 
And on the ground his baſtardsgore-blood ſhead: 


Nor ſhall his flighe to old Bizantium, 

Diſmay my thoughts which neuer learnd to ſtoup, 
March Smammarchin order after him: 

Were his lighe ſteeds as ſwiftas Pegaſur, 

And trode the ayrie pauement with their hecles, 
Yet Selmus would ouertake them ſoone. 

And thouczh theheauens do nere {o croily frowne, 


In ſpight of heauen ſhall Sehm weare the crowne. 
| Exeant, 


Alarum within. Fnter Baiazer, Muſtaffa, Cherſeoli and the 
Janiſlaries,at one doore. $Selrmur, Sinam, Ottrante, Occhia« 


k,and their ſouldiers at another, 


Baia. Is this thy dutie ſonne vnto thy father, 
So impicully to levell at his fe ? 
Can thy toule wallowing in ambitiousmire, 
Seeke for to reave that reſt with bloudie knife, 
From whence thou had{tthy' being Selmnn 
Was this che end for which thou ioyndſtthy felfe, 
With that nuſchicuous traytor Ramemrehan? 
Was this thy drift to ſpeake with Baiazer 2 
Well hoped I (but hope I ee is yaine) 
Thou would't haue bene acomfoit to mine age, 
A ſcourge and terrour to mine enemies, 
That this thy comming with ſo great an hoalt, 
Was for no pther purpoſe and intent, 
Then for to chaſtiſe choſe baſe Chriſtians 
Which ſpolle my ſubieQts welch with fire & ſword 
Well hoped I the rule of Treb:ſord, 
Would haue increaſde the valour of thy minde, 
To turne thy (Irength vpon thy Perſians. 
But thou like to a craftie Polipus, 
Doelt turne thy hungry 1awes vpon thy ſelfe, 
For what am I Selmas bur thy (clic? 

| A'3 When 
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l 


| 
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The firſtpart ofthe Tragicall raigne 


V Vhen courage firſt creptin thy mailly breſt, 
Hnd thou beganſt torule the martiallfword, | 
How oft ſaid thou the fun ſhuld change his courſe, 
V V ater ſhould rurnto earth; & eanh10heauer, 
Erethou would{tproouedilloyallto thy father; 
O Tie: turne thy breathleſle courſers backe, | 
And enterpniethy 1ourny fromthe Eaſt, 
Bluſh $:/ that the world ſhould ſay of thee, | 
Thar by my deaththou gaind{t the f mperie, | 
Sei, Nowletry caule be pleaded Barazer, | 
For father I dildaine to call thee now : 
I rooke nor Armes toſeaze vponthy c:o:yne, | 
Forthar it once thou hadit bene laydin graue, | 
Should (fit vponthe head of Selmus | 


* In! [7 2hr of Corcat aud Acomat. 


] roo ke not Armes totake away thy life, 
Theremnant of thy dayes15 buta ſpan, 

And fool:ſhhad I bene to enterpize 

Thar whuch the gout and death would do for me, 
I rooke not armesto ſhed my brothers blood, 
Becaule they ſtop my pailagerothe crowae. 

For while thou Inrl[t Selmus 1s content 

T har they ſhu!d line, bur when thou once art ded 
V Vhich of them both dures $-lemas withltand 2 

I /oone ſhould hewther: boches 12 peecemeale, 
As eatic as a man would kill a gnar, 
Bur I rooke armes vnkiiad to honour th:e, 
And wmne againethe fame thar thou hiſt 'oft, 


A:1dthouthoughtlt {cone S+/ ſhould ſpeake with thee, 


Bur had it bene your dar'ing Aromat, | 
You wou'd have met him halfthe way yourſe'fe. 
I am a Pnnce,and thoagh your yoongerionne, 
Yerare my ments better then boththeus: 

But you do ſ[ecke to diſinhernt me, 7 

A:d meanet'inuelt Acomart with your crowne. 


So he ſhall hauc a princes duereward, | | 


4 % 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


Tharcannor ſhewa ſcarrerecem'd in fie!d, | 
V Vetharhaue fought with mighty Preſter /obn, | 
And ſtripe th' Asgyhnan foldan of his camp, 
Venting hte and lung to honour thee, 
For that ſame cauſc ſhall now diſhonour'd be, 
Artthoua tather? Nay falſe Bar1azet 
Dilclaime the tile whuchthou doeſt not merit. 
A tather would not thus flee from his ſonne, 
As thoudoeſt fic from !loyall Selim, 
A father would notuure thus his ſonne, 
As tho! doeſt mire loyall Selmeus, 
Then B.c-azet prepare theetothe tight, 
Seam once thy lonne,bvt row thy toe, 
V Vill make his fortunes by the fword, 
And lincethoutear'ſt as longas I do le, 
Lle allo fearc,as lopg as thoudoclt }rue, 
ExnySelm and lus company, 


Ba, My heartis querwhe!n#d with fear & griet, 
V Vhat diſmall Comet blazed at my birth, 
VVholeirfluence makes my ſtrong vabndeled 
Inſteedo! loue to renderhatetrome? (ſonnes 
Ah Baſlaies it that everhererofore 
Your Emperour oughr his ſatetie vnto you, 
Detend me now gamlt my vnanaturall ſonne: 
Non tameo rortems ; mortis mhi d:ſplicet ambor, 

Exit Barazet and kis company, 


Alarum, 1»/taffabeate Sel'mws in, then Ottrame 
and Cherſeoh enter at diucrle doores. 

Cheyſe. Yeeld thee Tartarian or thou ſhalt die, 
Vpon my ſwords (harpe poiat ſtandech pale death 
Readie tore in two thy caitiue breft. - , 

Ott. Art thou that knight (hat hkealion fierce, 
Tiring his ſtomacke on aflocke. of lambes, 

Fiſt broke our rankgs & put them cleane toflight? 


, 


Cherſe, 


| 
lh 
q 
; | 
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| Thebuſt partofthe Tragjcallraigne - 


Cherſe. 1 and vnleſſe thou looke vnto thy ſelfe, 
This ſwoord nere drunke in the Tartarias blood, 
Shall make thy carkaſle as the outcaſt duog. 


, 
' 
| . 


Ottran, Nay Ihaue matcht a braner knighe then you, | 


Strong Alemſhae thy maiſters eldeſt fonne, 
Leaning his bodie naked onthe plaines, 
And T wrke,the ſelfefatne end for thee remaines. 
They fight, Hekilleth Cherſes/i,and fheth, 
| Alarum,enter Sel1mmns. 

Selim. Shall Se{-m hope be buriedinthe duſt ? 

And Ba14zet triymph ouer his fall} 
Then oh chou blindtull miſtreſle of miſlap, 
Chiefe pratroneſle of &hamw1 golden gates, 
I will 4 non my _ revenging hand, 
And plucke thee from thy everturning wheele, 
Mart,or Minerna, Mahonund, Termagannt, 
Or who ſo ere you are that fight gainſtme, 
Come and but ſhew your ſelues before my face, 
And I will rend you all like trembling reedes. 
Well 5aiazet though Fortune ſmile on thee, 
And decke thy campe with glorious vittorie, 
Though Se/mmns now conquered by thee, 
Is fane to put his ſafetie in (wit flight: - 
Yetſo he flies, that like an angry ramme, 
Heele turne more fiercely then before he came. 
I | E xit Sel:mus, 
Enter Baiazet,,Muſtaffa,the ſouldier with the 
bodice of Cherſecl:and Ottrante 
23S, priſoner. 

Bia. Thus have we gaind abloodie vitone, 
And though we are the maiſters of the held, 
Yet haue we loſt more then our enemies: 

Ah luckleſle fault of my Cherſeoh, 

As deare and dearer wert thou vnto me, | 
Then any of iy ſonnes, then mine owne ſelfe. 
When was glad;thy heart was full of oy, 
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of Selmus;Ermpetour of the Tyrkes. . 


And Cane hw thou died for Baiezer: 
And though thy bloudleſſe bodic here do lie, * 
Yet thy beet ſoule 1n heauen forcuer bleſt, - 
Among the ſtarres eniayeseternall reſt.” + i van » 
What art thou warkkeman of Tartarie;” 2 1 
Whole hap it is to be ourprſoner? | 

Ottran, pu a prince,Ortrante is my name, 
Chiefe captaine i the Tartars mightie hoalſt, 

Ba, Ottrante? Waſtnotithou that ſlueniy ſon?-. - 

Ortran, I,and if fortune had burfauour' dm,” þ 
Had ſent the (ire to keepehimeom | 

Baia, Off with higheadandſpoy himofhis Armas, 
Aud leave his bodie for the ayrie birds, 

Exit one With Crirants, 

The vnrevenged ghoſt of M/emſbae; 1111! 111 1 01) 
Shall now no more wander ot'S1yg/a» bankes, 1!'! | 
But relt in quiet in th's fian fields, 01000 
AM wſtaffa,and » 'ou worthie mervat Armes, 
That left not j Srohger in greatelt need, | 
When we arriue at Conftantinergreat Tour, 


You ſhalbe honour dof your! Em our, 
"Exthms WR 
Enter Acomat Vf; Regan, andabandof HZ 
ſouldiers. -''* 


Aco, Perhaps you wonder why prince A comat, 
Delighting heretofore'in fooliſh loue, 
Hart, chang'd his quiet to afoukhers Mate: 
And turnd the dulcet tunes of Hier ſong,” 
Into Bellonas horrible outcries, /' 
You thinke it ſtrarive;that whetes Lhavc liu'd; - 
Almoſt a votaric ty wantonneſle, 
To ſee me low laic off effeminate robes, 


Andarwe my bodic tn :z1iron wall; * 


I have cnioyed atct long Hough, | {AL & 
Androl pe Ss Rp! us _ ok 
(8 way Phate paſſed chrowehy” | nod; of 
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Thefirft part of the Tragicall raigne 
And benea champion to faire Cytheree, | | | 
Now lince this dfepdhce hath weericd me, 

Ile follow, ars and warre another while, [: 

And die my ſhield in dolocrous vermei}; ' 5 

My brother Se/m through his manly deeds, - 
Hath lifred vphis fame vntorhe skies, | | ; 
While we like earth wormes lurking inthe weeds, | 


Do lie inglorious in all menseyes. | 
Whar lets me thenfromrhis vaineſlumber riſe, 
And byſtrong hand atchieucetcrnallglonc, 


That may be ralkt of mall memorie+ -- | * 


And ſce howfortune fauqurs mine intent, 
Heard you not Lordings,howprince Sela 


- Againſt our royall father armed wenr, 


And how the Ianiffaries madehim flee : - 
To Ramir Emperourof Tartarie?., eþ 
This his rebellion greatly profies me, \'* | 1; 1 54] 
Forl ſhall ſooner wane my-fathersmainde, | | 
Toyeeld me vpthe Turkgſh Empre, E160 
Which if I haue, I anzſirel ſhall hnde | | 
Strong enemies to pull me downeagaines 11) 1 + |! 
Thar taine would haueprince Selrmns to raigne. 
Then cmill diſcord, and contentious warre, eb, 0G 
Will follow Acomars coronation. *% 
Selm no doubt will broach ſeditions jarre, - 
And Corcwut too will ſeeke for alteration,; | 1. | 
Now to preuear all ſuddaine perturbation, -;/!/ 111: 4 
We thought it good to multer vp our power, 114,20 
T hat danger may not take it vnprouided,, /:;,.,' 1 -- | 
Vie . Vlike our highneſle reſolution well, | | is | 
For theſe ſhould berhe chiefe arts of a king, - | { 
To puniſhthoſe thar furioully rebell, 
And honqur thoſe that ſacred counſell bring, | 
To make good lawesgill cuſtomesto expell;,. | 
To nourith peace from whence your r 


And when good quaxzels call youro the fi 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Tutkes. 


Texcell your menin handling (peare & ſhield, 
Thus ſhall the glory of your matchleſlename, 
Beregiltred vpin immorall lines: - | 
Whereas thart prince that followes luſtfull game, 
Andrto fond royes his captive minde cnclines, 
Shall neuer ill the temple of true fame, 
Whoſe worth is greater then the Indian mines. 
Buris your grace aſſured certainly 
Thar Baiazet doth fauouryourrequeſt? 

Perhaps you may make him your enenue, . 

' Youknow how much your father doth dereſt, 

| Stour obedience and obſtinacic. 

I fpeake nor this asif I thought it belt ; 

Your highneſle ſhould yourrightin x negleR, 
Bur thar you might be cloſe and circumſpett. 

| Aco, Wethankethce Yr tor thy lowng care, 
| As for my father Baaizers affeQtion, 

| Vleſle his holy vowes forgotten are, 

| I ſhall be ſure of it by his ele&tion. 

| By after Acomats ereftion, 

| We muſt forecaſt what things be neceſſary, 

| Leaſt har our kinzdome be too momentary. 
Reg. Furltlermy Lord be ſeated in his throne, 
| Enſtalled by great Baiazers conſent, 

| Asyetyour harueſt is not fully growne, 

| Burin the greene and varipe blade is pent: 
Bur when you once haue gor the regiment, 
Then may your Lords more eaſily prowde, 
Againſt all accidents that may beride. 

comat, Then ſet we forward to Bizantium, 
That we may know whar Baiazet intends, 
Aduiſe thee Acomat,whars beſt to do, 

The Ianiſſaries fauour Selmns, | 
Andthey areſtrong vndanted enennes, 
Which will in Armes gainſt thy eleQionriſe, 


Thea will fiqmeody milwich prociovs git 
2 


"The ſtcdfall perſons from their 


The Gets Al of che Tragicall. ow " 


And ſtore of gold* timely largition”” | 
purpoſe lifts: 

But then beware leaſt Baiazerraffegtion * 

Change into hatred by:fuch premunition. - ' 

For then he thinke as lam faQtious, 

And imitate my brother Selomus, 

Beſides,a prince 11is honour doth debafe, 

That begs the common ſouldiers ſuftrages, 

And it the Baſſes knew 1 ſourht their grace, 

It would the more increaſe their inſoleritnelle: 

To reſiſt them were-ouerhardineſſe, 

And worle it were to leaue my enterprize. 

Well how ſo ere,reſoluc to venture'it, 

Fortune doth fauour eucry bold affay, 

And t'were a trick of an vnſctled wit 

Becauſe the bees haue ſtings with them alway, ' 

To fare our mouthes in honieto embay, 

Then reſolution for me leades the dance, 

And thus refolu 'd, I meane to trie my chance. 

Exennt al. 
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Fnter Baazer, be wtaffa, Calibaſh, Hutbalſ, 
| and the lani{faries. - 
Baia. What prince ſo ere,truſlsto his mightie pow'r, 


Ruling the reines of many nations, 


And teareti1 not lealt tickle fortune loure; 

Ar thinkes [11s kingdome free from alterations, 
It he werein the placeof Baazer, 

He would but litle by hisſcepter ſet. | 
For what hath rule that makes it ON 
Rather what hath it not worthie of hates 
Firſt of all is our fate ſhltratable; 


And our continuance at ly nh rate, 1951 4 
Y; 7 « l 
4 


So thatitisa ſlender thred: 


Dependsche as OF alt 


Then do we fcarc,rmmorc then the child ncw botne 


of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 
Our friends,our Lords,our ſubies, & our ſonnes, 
Thus is our minde in ſundry pieces torne 
By care,by feare,ſuſpition,and diſtruſt, 
In wine,in meate we feare pernicious poyſon, 
Athome,abroad,we feare ſeditious treaſon, 
Too true that tyrant Dionyſme 
Did pifture out the image of a King, 
When 1 anrocles was placed in his throne, 
Andoic his headathregtning ſworddid hang, 
Faſtned vp onely by ahorſes haire. 
Our chicfelt tru't is ſecretly diſtruſt, 
For whom haue we whom we may fafely truſt, 
If our owne ſonnes,negleAting awfulldutie, 
Riſe vpin Armes againſt their louing fathers. 
Their heart :3 all of hardeſt ;parble wrouzhe, 
That can lac wayt to take away their breath, 
From whom they firſt ſucked this vitall ayre. 
My heart 15heauie, and I nceds mult ſleepe. 
Baſſaes withdraw your {clues from me awhile, 
T hat I may relt my cu-rburdned ſoule. 
They {tandafide while the curtins are drawne. 
Eunuchs plaie me ſome muſicke while I ſleepe. 
Mulſicke withm, _ | 
Muſt. Good Baiazer,who would not pitie thee, 
Whom thine owne ſonne ſo vildly perſecutes. 
More mildly do th'vnreaſonables beaſts 
Deale with their dammes, then Selim: with thee. 
Halibaſ. MM uſtaffawe are princes of the land, 
And loue our Emperout as well as thou: 
Yet will wenot forpitying his eſtate, _ 
Suffer our foes our wealth to rainate. 
If Selrm haue playd falſe with Baiazer, | 
Andouerllipttheduticof a ſonne, 
Why he was mou'd by iult'occafion. 
Did he not humbly ſend his meſſenger 
Toaucaccelle vnto his maieſtic ? | 
S” D 3 And 


And yer he could not gerpermiſſion 


Perhaps he thought his _od fathers loue 
Was cleane eſtran 'd fromhim : and Acomaet 


Should reape the true that he had laboured for. 


Tis lawfull forthe father to rake Armes, 

I and by death chaſtize his rebell ſonne. 

Why ſhould it be vnlawfull for the ſonne, 

To a Armes gainſt his iniurious fire ? 
Muſt. You reaſon Hal like a ſophiſter. 

Asifr'were lawfull for aſubie& prince 

Toriſe in Armes gainſt his ſoueraigne, 

Becauſe he will nor xle him haue his will: 

Much leſle iſt lawfull for a mans owne ſonne. 

If Baiazzt had iniur'd Selimys, 

Or ſought his dearh,or done hum ſome abuſe, 

Then Sehmnr cauſe had bene more tollerable. 

Bur Baiazer did ncuer iniure him, 

Nor ſought his death,nor once abuſed him, 

V nleſſe becauſe he gjues him not the crowne, 

Beingthe yootgelt'd of his highneſle _— 

Gaue| he not himan Empire for his part, 

The nughtie Empireof great hp, | 18 

So thar Fall thingsrigh hrly beobſeru'd, 

Selim tad more then euer he deſeru'd. 

I peake nor this becauſe hare the prince, 

For by the heauens I loue yoong Sela, 

Better then either of his brethren. 

Bur for I owe alleagiance ro my king, 

Andlouehim much thar fauours me ſo/much, 

HMuſtaffahile old Baiazet doth liue, 

Will be as true to himas to himlelfe. 


Cati. Why braue 21ftaffa, Hal and my (rite 


Were neuer falſe vnto his maieſtie, 
Our father Hahk died intheheld, 
Againſtthe Soph, in lus highneſle wares, 


Thekefto part of the Tragicall raigne 


Toke his hands,and ſpea ke his mind to him. 
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of Selimus, Emperour ofthe Turk. 


And wewill neuer be degenerate. .. 
Nor do we take part with prince Selim, 
Becauſe we ddepoſcold Baiazer, 
Bur for becauſe we would not Acomar 
Thar leads his life {bll in laſcruous pompe, 
Nor Corcxt,though he be a man of woorth, 
Should be commander of our Empire. 
For he that neuer ſaw his foe mans face, 
But alwaies ſlept vpona Ladics lap, 
Will ſcant endure to lead aſouldiers life, 
And hethart neuer handled but his penne, 
Will be vaskilfull at the warbke lance. 
Indeed his wiſedome well may guide thecrowne, 
And keepe that ſafe his predeceſſors got: 
But being ezuen to peace as Corcat 15, 
Heneuer will enlaree the Empire; 
Sothar the rule and} POWET OUeT VS, 
Is onely fit for valiant Sem, 

Auſt. Princes, youknow how mightic Ba/azes 
Hath honoured 1uſtaffe with his loue. - 
He gauec his daughter beautious Sola, 
To bethe ſoueraigne miltieſle hg ngbes 
He made me captaine of the Janiflaries, * 
And too vnnaturall ſhould-{u#affa be, 
Toriſe againſt him in his dying age. 
Yer know,you warlike peere, /1»ſtaffa is 
A loyall fnend vnto prince Sel, 
Anderc hisorher brethren get the crowne, 
For his ſake, I my ſelfe willpullthem downe. 
I loue,l loue them dearly,butthe louc 
Which I dobeare vnto my countries 2ood, 
Makes meafriend tonoble Selimacs, 
Onely ler Baiazet while he doth liuc, 
Enioy in peace the Tuckiſh Diademe. 
When he is dead kn quiet ©, 


Then none but Sel our helpe ſhall haue. 
I 4 Sonnd 
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. Is Selim vpin Araea gi 


Thekiftpartef the Tragjcallraigne | 
| Sound within. A Meſlenger enters, Baiazet \ | 

1. awaketh. : 
Baia. Meowned Muſs «,what newes have wethere? = 
wr x. od | 115,390 10% Bu 
Or is the Sophientredourconfines? (1 || LAT 
Hath the Aleypriin ſnatch'd his crowne againe?' ; 
Or hauc the vncontrolled Chriſtians ; 
Vnſheath'd their ſwords tomake more war on vs2 : ; 
Such newes,or none will come to Barazet. we ne 

Muſt. My gratious Lord, heresan Embaſſador. 1121 Lp 
Come from your ſonne the Soldan Hdomar, i111 111 11 1 

Laia, From Acomat ?ohlet him enter in. | 07s 

"Enter Kegian. T er 
Enbofolour how fares our louing ſonne? 

Keg. Mightic commanderofthe warkke Turks,: 
AS mdens of Amaſiazo in 1311 90 twnþ H 
Greeteth your grace by mohirenetfiuger, b y; 44119060 18104 

He gives hima Letter. 1lnf 2% 
And oratulatesyod; lizhneflego ſucceſle, 
Wiſhing good fortune ma Iyouftill;.' 
Baza, ” Muitaffareades:\ O60 19 2531 21 2 þ 
He gjues the ett o Auſſie ſpecs the 4 bT 
5 reſt to himſeife, - MAD T0 IEG 24 [5 | | $ 
Acomat craves thy promiſe Zaiazer, n if} WJ 
Togiue the Empire vpinto his hands; ': ' | 
And make it ſure tohimiin thy hotkees) 8/2117 Iþ 
And thou ſhalt haue it CT CLNTETT of , 
For I haue bene encombred ic hon !519|bg A 
And vexed with thecares of ki 2] Wb) al.3s (it wr "op 
Now let the trouble of theEinpirie/, +! 1+) 111211 9157 [Tok ql 1 
Be buried in the bolpme of thyfonne.” 11's 515d; Sail ul/7 
Ah Acomat if thou haue ſycha OW G1 019011 5 207 220.2" 
So full of ſorrow as thy fathers was acl olicts; 1543indd 19] via 0 
Thou wilt accurſe the tin ahbacg y ane{Houre;!? 22634 (i Yor 
In which thou was eſtabliit'&Em NT bo OERE Tb od 
name A Mall eons nQ 31g 3101 hot 


of Selimus, Emperour af the Turkes.” - 
Yet more newes? hidaawoh waliiigh coed 

e/. Long live the mightie Emperor B4i4247, 
Corcut the So EM ogrehe Mommies nc 5 ”" 
Hearing of Scl:ms worthic ouerthrow, - : _ 
And ot the comming of yoohs Azebpat, ! 14 fb 
Doth certifie your maie/tieby mes 1 (os 
How ioyfull heis of your yi&torie; 044 
And therewithall he humbly.doth require (+ ., 7 + -- 
Your grace would do him tullice3tvhis cauſes 1 -/- + of 
His brethren both, voworthietuchabacher, r: |; 1,1, | 
Do ſecke the Empirewhile your gracedoth live, -/ 
And that by vndirect (miftermeaucs. + 11 
Bute Corcuts mind free fromambitiousthoughes; ; _ - 
And truſting tothe toodneftzotius Gautgyc <> 4+ | 1; 
Ioyned vnto your, tighneftecenderious; +: | {,, - 14 
Onely delires your gracethauldnot my 4t; + 1+ |! 
Selim nor Acomat,in the Diademe; (|: : 
Which appertaineth vato'him by right, + 
But keepe it to yourſelfe the whileyou ue; 
And when it ſhall. che great creator pleaſc,; 
Who hath che {; pixits otall men in his hands, 
Shall call yotirhighnefle to-your lateſt home, 
Then will he alſo ſue tohaue his right. 

Baia. Like to aſhipfayling without fares, 
Whom waues do toſle onervay and windsanother, 
Both without ceaſing;enen ſo my poore heart -;.- | 
Endures a combat betwixt love and right. 
The loue 1 bearc to my deare Acomar, 
Commands me giue my ſuffrage vnto him, 
But Corcats title, being my eldeſt ſonne, 
Bids me recall my hand,and giue it him. 
Acomat,he would haue itin my life, - 
But gentle Corc#: like a lowing ſonne,''' | 
Deſires me live and die an Emperour;  - » |: 
Andatmy death bequeath ity crowneto him. 

"5 aka thou I ſee lou'lt me ac | 


— 


Sls 


” Thefirſt part of the Tragicall raigne 


Selwmas (ought to thruſt me downe by force, 
And Aroma: ſeekes the kitigdomeinmy life, 
And both of them are grieu'd thouliu'(tſo long, 
Bur Corc#t numbreth not my dayes as they, 
O how much dearer loues he me thenthey. 
Baſſees,how counſell you your Emperour 
Muſt. My gratious Lord,my ſelf wil ſpeakfor al, 
For all Iknow are mindedasI am. | 
Y our highnelle knowes theTaniſlaries lone, 
How firme they meane tocleaue royour beheſt, 
As well you might perceiue inthar ſad fight, 
When S:4m ſet vpon youln your flight, | 
Then we = all ao 1 mr Ty _ 
To keepe the crowne and {cepterto/yourlſelfe. 
How grievous will it bevnto your rhoughts, 
If you ſhould gue thecrowne to Aromar, 
Toſece the brethren disinhented, 
To fleſhtheir anger one vpon another, 
And read the bowels of this mightierargne. 
Suppole that Corcut would bewellcontent, 
Y etthinkes your grace if Acomar were: 
Thar Seam ere long would ioine league with him? 
Nay he would breakefrom forth his [Prebiſond, | 
And waſtethe Empire all with tire and ſword. 
Ah then too weake would be poore Acomar, 
Toſtand againſt his brothers puillanee, 
Or ſane himſelfe from his enhanced hand, 
While /ſmae/and thecruell Perſians, 
And the great Soldane of th'Egyptians, 
Would {mule to ſee our force diſmembredſo, 
| and perchance the neighbour Chriſtians 
Would take occaſiontothrult ourtheir heads. 
All this niay be preuented by your grace, 
If youwill yeeldro Corcurs mlt requeſt, .: ,,/ .. 
And keepe the kingdometo you while you hue, 
Micaactune we that your graces lubieRts are, 
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Which he inauiouſly detamnes fromme. 


of Selimus, Emperour ofthe Turkes. 


May make vs ſtrong;to fortifie the man, 

Whsg ar your death your grace thal chule as king, 
Baia, Ohow thou ſpeakeſt euer like thy lelte, 

Loyall /u/taffa : well were Baiazet FP 


If all his ſonnes,did beare ſuch love ro him. 
Though oth I am longer to weare the crowne, 
Yerforl ſceitis my fubiects will, 

Once more will Baiazer be Emperour. 

Bur we mult ſend to pacihe our lonne, 

Orhe will ſftorme,as carſt did Selmze, 

Come let vs go vnto our councel!l Lord, 


+ Andrtherecoalider what is to be done. 


Exeunt All. 


Enter Acomar, Regan, Viſir, and his ſouldicrs, Acomas 
mult read a letter,andthen renting it lay : 
Arco. Thus will I rend the crowne fromoffthy head, 
Faliz hearced and inumous Baiazer, 
To mockethy ſonnethat loucdthee fo deare. 
What? for becauſe the head-[trong lawſlanies 
\Wouid rot conletit ro honour Acomar, 
And ther baſe Baſlacs vow'd to Se/rmzes, 
Thought me vaworthie of the T urkiſh crowne, 
Should he be ruPd and ouerruP'd by them, 


' Vnder pretence of keeping it hiymſelfe, 


To wipe mecleane for euer being king ? 
Doth he eſteeme ſo much the Baſſaes words, 
And prize their fauour at ſo high a rate, 

That for to gratifie their ſtubborne mindes, 
He caſts away all care,and all ref pects 

Of dune,promiſe,and religious oathes ? 

Now by the holy Prophet Mahomet, 

Chiefe preſident and patronofthe Turkes, 

I meane tochalenge now my right by Armes, 
And winne by ſword ia Br dignitic 
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Rebutted by his wa 
Was foine to iii Hl iſt Fon 1 
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Will feare tl» mana - ==. mn 
- Or that my htefe Th wed on, | I tov ene 
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But he ſhall knowthat I-&ti bk 
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And like alyon ſeaze vpont: 
If ever Se/aw mou'd hi 
Acomat meanes to mocha m 
Vir. T” were, good y Ye | 
And there increaſe” tcam wry 
Patient Frdelaie, | 


woo viel)! A 


wpply. 
Aeco. Viſir, lamim 
And fince my farther hathincenſt mechus, 
We quech thoſe kindledflames CY 
Not like a fonne;but a moſtcruel! foe, | i 
Will Acomat henceforth be vn him. wok Bus he ns 
March to Narelia,there We will b 
And make a preface foour maſſacres.” 
My nephew /Aahomet fonne to ſr 
Departed lately from"[canium, * |. an earn tg a > 
]Þ lodged there;and he ſhall be rhefirſt”” 9 ty os et 
Whom will acrifict vilto uy'v rath. CE OTIS 
, ad All | 
Enter the yoong Prince 41 ahomet the Pelle of 
Natolia, and one or two ſouldiets. 

Ilabs. Lord Goucrnout, w 
If wereceine the Sould ne) comat, baby 
Who knoweth not but hisb o6d-thirſtic api e-® 
Shall be embowell'd in our country-men, 43/4 1228 add : 


+ 


- You know he is diſpleaſde. with Bacteh'. HO 4 
And will rebell,as Sel did to fore _ SHARE fs v 4 [ 
And would to God with Selims overthrow. . | "x c- 7 


You know his angrichent h vow dr 
Onal the kubieets of his father land.” 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 
Be/. Yoong prince,thy vncle ſeekes to haue thy life, 
Jl Becauſe by right the Turkiſh crowne is thine, 
| | Sauethouthy ſelfe by flight or otherwile, 
And we will make reſiftance as we can. 
Like an Armenian tygre;that hath loſt | 
Her loued whelpes,ſo raueth Acomat: 
- And we mult be ſubiect to his rage, 
But you may hue to venge your citizens. 
Then flic good prince before your vncle come. 
| Maho. Nay good my Lord,never ſhallit be ſaid 
That Mabomet the fonne of Alemſbar, | 
Fledfrom his citizens for feare of death, 
Bur I will ſtaie, and helpe to fight for you, 
And if you needs mult die, ile die with you. 
And I among the re(t with forward hand, 
Will helpe to kill a common enemie. 


Exeunt All, 
Enter Acomat, Viſir, Regan, and the ſouldiers. 
Aco. Now faire Natohia,ſhall thy ſtately walles 
Be ouerthrowne and beaten to the ground. 
My heart within me for reuenge ſtill calles. 
Why Baiazet,thought'ſt thou that Acomat 
Would put vp ſucha monſtrous iniurie? 
Then had 1 brought my chiualric in vaine; 
And to no purpole drawne my conquering blade, 
V V hich now vnſheath'd, ſhal not be ſheath'd againe, 
Tillita world of bleeding ſoules hath made. 
Poore 1ahomer, thou thought't thy ſelfe too ſure, 
In planet citie of /corium, 
To plant thy Forcesin Natelia, 
V Veakned fo much before by Selimsſwoord. 
Summon a parley to the citizens, 
Thar they ay heare thedreadfull words 1 ſpeak, 
And diein thought before they come to blowes. 
Ly}; 
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HMahomet, 


The firſt part ofthe Tragjicall raigne 
Alahs, What craves our vncle Acomat of vs? 
Aco.Thatthou & all the citie yeeldthemlſclues, 

Or by the holie ritesof abomer = 
His wondrous tromb,and ſacred Alcoren, 
You all ſhall die : and not acommondeath, 
But euen as monſtrous asI candeuile, 
Mabo. V ncle,it Lmay call you by that name, 
Whuch cruelly hunt for yournephewes blood, 
You do vs wrong thus to beſiege our towne, 
T hat nere deferu'd fuchhatred ar your hands, 
Bcing your friendsand kinfmen as we are. I 
Ace, In thatrhou wrong{t me that thouartmy kinſman, | 
AMaho, Why for lam thy nephew doclt chou trowne 2 
Aco. Ithatthouartfo neare vatothe crowne. 
AMaho, Why vncle Lreſigne wy right tothee, 
Andall my title wereit nereſo good. 
Aco. Wilt thou? then know alluredly from me, 
Ile feale the reſignation with thy blood : 
Though A/emſhac thy father lou'd me well, 
Yer /ſahomer thy ſonne ſhall downe to hell. 
Mah. Why vncledoth my life put youn feare? 
Aco, It ſhall not nephew,[tnce [haue you here. | 
A1aho. V Vhen lam dead. mote hindrers ſhit thoufinde 
Acom. V Vhen ones cut off,the fewer are behinde. | 
Atahe. Yerthinke the gods do beare an equall eye. 
Aco Faithiftheyall were {quint-cy*d,whar care I, 
A1abo. Then /1abemer know we will rather die, 
Then yeeld vs vpintoa tyrants hand, | 
Aco. Beſhrew mebut you be the wiſer Mabomer, 
For if I do bur catch you boy ale, 
T were better for you runne through Phlegiton. 
Sirs ſcale the walles,and pull the caitiues downe, 
I cue to you the ſpoyle of all the towne. 
Alarum. Scalerhe walles. Enter Acomat, Vifr 
and Regan, with Mabomet. 54 


Aon Now yooneſter,you that brau'dſt wages, 


i. 


 Ahdonorproouealyonvnto me. 


OTE 


of Selmus,Emperour of the Tur kes. 


And ſhooke your plumed creſt againſt our ſhield, 
V Vhatwould(t on grue,or what wouldſt thou not giue, 
That thou wert farinough from Acomar2 
How like the villaine is to Baiazet 2 
V Velnephew for thy father lou'd me well, 
I will not deale extreemly with his ſonne: 
Then heare abriefe compendium of thy death. 
Regan go cauſe a groue of (teelchead ſpeares, | q 
Be pitched thicke vnder the caſtle wall, | | 
Aud on them let this youthfull captaine fall. | 
1a.Thou ſhalt not fear me Acomat with death, | | F 
Nor will I beg my pardon at thy hands. 
But as thou gxu'it me ſuch a monſtrous death, 
So do I freely leaue to thee my curle; 
Exit Regan with Mahomer. 
Aco. O,that wil ſerue trofal my fathers purſe, 
Alarum. Enter a ſouldier with Zenarafilter 
| to CMahomet. 
Zon, Ah pardon me deare yncle,pardon me. 
Aco, Nomunon,you are too neare a kin ro me, 
Zon, It cuer piticenteredthy breſt, 
Or ever thou walt rouch'd with womans loue, 
Sweere vncle wy wretched Zonaras life, 
Thou once walt noted for aquiet prince, 
Soft-hearted,mild,and gentle asa lambe, 


> — - —_— — a—— 
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Aco. V Vhy would'ſt thou live, when Mahomet is dead? 
Ron, Ahwhoſlew Mahomet? V ncle did you? 
Aco. He thats prepar'd to do as much foryou. 
Zon, Doelt thounor pitie Alemſvae in me? 
Aco. Yes that he wants ſo long thy companie. 
Zon. Thou artnot falſe groome {on to Batazet, 
He would relent to heare a woman weepe, 
Bue thou walt borne in defart Caneaſwe, 
Andthe Hrrcanien tygres gauethee ſucke, 
Knowing thou wertamoenller like themlclues. 


 Tocarne theſe ſad newesto Batazer. 


Thefirſt part ofthe Tragicall raigne 
Ace. Let you her thus to rate vs? Strange her, 
| _... They ſtrangleher. 
Now ſcoure the ſtreets, and leaue not one aliue 


That all the citizens may dearly ſay, | 
T his day was fatall to Natolia. 
Exemnnt All. 


Enter Baiazer, Muſtaffe,and the Ianiſlaries. | 


Ba, Muſtaffa,it my minde deceiue me not, 

Some ſtrange misfortunes nor farre frona me, 
I was not wont to tremblein this ſort, 
Me thinkes I feele a cold run through my bones, 
Asif it haſtned to ſurprize heart, 
Me thinkes ſome voice ſtill whiſh pereth.in my cares 
And bids meto take heed of Aromar. 

M1s/t. Tis but your highnelle ouercharged mind 
V Vhick feareth moſR the things it leaſt deſires. 


Enter two ſouldiers with the Belierbey of Natoliain a chaink, 
and the bodie of Mabomer and Zonara,in ewo coffins. 


Ba. Ah ſweet Mnſtaffa,thou art much deceiu'd,/ 
My minde preſages me ſome furure hare, 
And loewhat dolifullexequieiohere. 
Our chiefe commander of Natolia? 
V Vhart caitiuve hands it hath wounded thee? 2 
And whoare theſe coueredin tomblack hearle ? 

Be/. Theleare thy nephewes mightie Baiazer, 
The ſonne and daughterof good Alemſhae, 
VV hom cruell Aromar hath murdredthus. | 
Theſe eyes beheld;when froman ayrie toure, 
They hurld the bodie of yoong, Mahomer, 
' (vlranr7 + a band of armed ſouldiers, 

ecciued hum fallng on their ſpeares ints.  . 
His ſiſter poore Zona, A Ap: 610 þ 
Entreating life and not 6btainingir, - /' | 06:02 01 
V Vas!trangled by his barbarous ſouldiers, + 

Baiazet fals ina fownd, and being recoucred lays 


\ » 
Oy” _y—_—_———_—_—_——__—___—_y 
. f 
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| Faia, Oh you diſpencers of our hapleſle breath, 
Why do you gJut youreyes,and take delight: 

To lee ſad pageantsof mens miſeries? ob] 
Wherefore haue you prolong'd my wretched life; 
To ſee my ſonne my deareſt Acomat, 

To lift his hands againſt his fathers life ? 

Ah Se/mmus,now do I pardon thee, 

For thou did'ſt ſer ypon me manfally, = 

And mou'd by an occafion,thoughyniult, ©. 
Bute Acomat,niurious Acomat, > 4s 

Is tentimes more vnnarturall to me. 

Hapleſle Zonara,haplelle Mahomer, 

The poore remainder of my Alemſhar, 

Which of you both ſhall Baiazer moſt waile ? 

, Ahboth of you are worthie tobe wailde: © - 
Happily dealt the froward fates withthee, 

| Good A/em/hac,for thoudidit die infield; 

And ſo preuenredlt this ſad fpe&tacle, 

Pitifull ſpetacle of ſad dreeriment, 

Pitifull ſpeCtacle of diſmalldearh:; 

Bur I haue liu'd to ſee thee 'Alemſpae; 

By Tartar Pirates all in peeces torne. 

To ſee yoong, Selims diſobedience. 

Toſce the death of Alemſhaes poore ſeed; 

And laſt of all ro ſee my Acomar 

Prooue a rebellious etienve to me.” 

Belk. Ahceaſe your teares vihappie Emperour, 
And ſhead not all for your poore nephews death. 
S1x thouſand of rrue-hearted citizens 
In faire VV atolia, Acomat hath flaine: 

The channels run like riuerers of blood, 


To bethe meſſenger of theſe ſad'niewes. ' | 
Andnow mine eyes falt ſwimming in pale death, 
Bids me reſigne my breath vnto the _ 


| of Selimius,Emperour of the Turkes. 


And leſcap'd withthis poore compande, ' | + 
Benngled add Hſeneribied ts youlee, C | 


Death 


—» 


The fiiſt part ofthe Tragicall — 


Death (tandsbeforercadie for toftrike. | 
Farewell deare E and reuengeourloſle, A71 
As cuer thou doeſt hope for happinelle. | Ado: | 69.42) <0] 
Baia. Aneraud1awes and loathſome T enarm; : 
From whence the damned ghoaſts dooften creep, 
Back ro the worldto puniſh wicked 1 
Black Dem: Pega orandfather of ni 
Sendourthy furies | tromrbytmehall, - wot to 1 
The rl Erymniesarn'd with 7! Þ rreortt tr FN 
And all the damned monſters of black hell; wtll 
To powre their plagues oncurſed|/Acomar. | 
How ſhall I mourne,or which way ſhall Lturne 5 
To powre my teares vpon'my deareſt friends? " 
Could(t thou.cndue falſe-hearted Acomar, 1 2.7 
To killrhy nephew andithy after this, MIRO, 104 1 | 
And wound to dearhſbalantaLord? 0; 1:q6Hd 
And will you not youalbeholdingheauens,! - | 
Dart down on ham your piercing lightning brand, 
Enrold in ſulphur,and conſuming flames? y 
Ah donot [ore e,Acomat is my "on_ tit 3eo loan ©? 
| 


o 
oo 


And may perhaps by counſel bereclain'd, 

And brought ro filial obedience, My ffs 291 
Aga thoulart a man of yeirſan wit, | 
Go thou and talke with my fonne Aconar, if 5} a7 
Andſceifhewillany way retents 14. -)itr 25 05 V4 W 


Speake him faire Agaleaſthelallthee too.) 911. vca1th 
__ we my Lorgs willin,an by A A am 


Ouer theſe prvaces lament le.rombs. eat boot ng 
oy gk Ewnrali. | from 21d 

Enter Acomat,V” for Reginuand their, v1; V 41 ol 
ſouldiers. ; 374 i# 441 £455 7 ln! '} Il ([ 


Aco, As Tim inghecounieafthedeady, ! 451 baA 
With reſUeſle cries dothgall vpotbugh davel, was plot] 
The while the vulturecwgbop lis hearts... 15Narm bus 2d oo 
So A 72 tf T6786 fli[Urawerrbyſoue; 51 7 871 nonbah 
It | BH yh. "p35 As 195% try SRP HH Sims my ich 


| 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes, | 


In ſheading blood, and murthring innocents. ; 1. |, | 
I thinke my wrath hath bene too patient, 
Since cl! blood quencheth not out the flames 
Which Baiazer hath kindled in my heart, 
Vifir. My gratious Lord;here isa meſſenger 
Sent from your fatherthe Emperour. 
nter Aga,andone with hitn. 
Aco. Let hum comein:Aga what newes with you? 
Aga. Great Princeghy father mightie Baiazer, 
Wonders your grace whom he did loueſo much, 
And thoughttoleaue polleſſour of the crowne, 
Would thus requite his loue with mortall hate, 
Tokill thyn hoes with reuenging {word, 
And maſſicre ticfubies m ſuch ſort. 
Aco. Aga,my father traitrous Baiazetr, 
Deraines the crowne iniurioully from me, 
Which I will haue if all the world ſay aay., _ 
I amnot like the vnmanured land,,, . F: 
Which anſweres nor his honours greedie mind: ,-. 
I ſow not ſeeds vponthe barren-fand, - | . 
A thouſand wayes can Acomat ſoone finde, 
To gaine my will,whichit I cannot gaine, 
Then purple blood my angry hands ſhall ſtame. 
Aga. Acomat,yert learne by Selmms, 
Thar haſte purpoſes haue hared cades. © 
Aco. Tuſh Aga, Selim wasn twileinongh 
Toſet vponthe headat rhe firſt brunt: 
He ſhould haue done as I do meane to do, 
Fill all the confines,with fire,ſword,and bloods 
Burne vp the fields,and ouerthrow whole townes, 
And when he had endamwaged thatway,!; .,. {,_ , 
The teare the old man peecemeale with my teeth, , .. | 
And colour my ſhops anh with his gore-blood. | 
Aga, Oſce ty Lord,how fell ambition. . 
Deceines your ſences and bervitcyes you, ! _... 
Could you vnkind performe 9 WE addy cob 2id rc) bn fi 
» ' 2 $ 
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> you not fare tho 
».Aco. Iris the oreatelt clone ofa kin 
[When though his ſubiedts hatehis wickeddeeds 
Yet are they forſt to beare themall with praiſe. 
Aga. Whom feare conſtraines to praiſe their princes deeds, | 
That feare,cternall hatred in them feeds. 
Aco. He knowes not how to {way the kingly mace, 
That louesro be great m1 his peoples grace: 
The lureſt oround for kings to build vpon, 
Is to be fear d and cur{t euery one. 
What though the! world of nations me hate ? 
Hate is pecul ar to a princes ſtate, * 
Aga. Where ther's no ſhame,no care of holy law, 
No faith,no iwlſtice,nointegritic, 
That Aatei is full of nurabilitie. 
Aco, Bare faith, e vertue, poore integritie, 
Are ornamentsfit for a priuateman, 
,goonnge a prinee forto do all hecan. 
4. Yer know it is a facrilegions will, 
To late thy father were he nere ſoill. 
Aro. Tis lawfull gray-beard forto do tohim, 
What ought not'to bedone vnto afather, 
Hath he nvbt w 1p't mefrom rhe Furkith crow ne? 
Preferr'd henor the! poborne Tantzaries, a lcd Hh Lyne 
And heard the rem Sor fees | We 
Betore he would gjue edfe to my re queſt? | [TO 
As ſure asday,mune eyes = nere ta{tfleepe, 
Before my {\vord hau&rmen erntrd breſt. 
Aga, Ah Soon binviths] of thatiky,'” "0 
Ace. Yesthou (haltVige,bornenerfeet ittay, Pi 
Wanting therapers thar ſhould! pie Gree Tight: take 
wie «4714 ort his | ES. , 
Thou ſhalt not ſee ſo! Roe," 
When 1 ſhall rend out Baiazers dirmme'eyes, | 
Andby his deathinſtall L my felfe a king; © + FO 
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of Selimas,Emperour ofthe Turkes. * 


et = _ mug vnmercifull, 
ore bloodie then the Anthropomphagt 'f 
Tharfill their hungry ſtomachs with ah fleſh. - 
Thou ſhouldſt haue flaine me barbarous Acomar, 
Nor leaue me in ſo comfortleilea life 
To lme on cearth,and neuer fee the ſunne. 
Aco. Nay let him die that huerh at his eafe, 
Death would a wretched caitiue greatly pleaſe. 
Aga. And thinkſt thou then to ſcape vnpuiſhed, 
No Acowat,though both mine eyes be gone, 
Yetare my hands left on tomurther thee. 
Aco. T was wel remembred: Regan cut them off. 
They cutot his hands and giue them Acomar. 
Now in that fort go tell thy Fmperour 
That if hiniſelfe had but bene in thy place, 
I would haue vs'd him crueller then thee: 
Here take thy hands:l know thou lou'ſt chem wel, 
Opens his boſome,and puts them in, 
Which hand is this ? right? orleft?canſt choutell2 | 
A ga. 1 know not which it 15, buc tis my hand, 
But oh thou ſupreme archite& ofall, 
Firſt mouer of thoſe tenfold chriſtall orbes, 
Where all thoſe mouing,and vamouing eyes 
Behold thy goodnelle cuerlaſting]y: 
See, vnto thee I lift theſe bloudie armes, 
For hands I haue nottor tolift to thee, 
Andin thy iuſtice dart thy ſmouldring flame 
Vpon the head of curſed Acomart. 
Oh, cruell heaucnsand inurious fates, 
Fuen the laft refuge ofa wretched man, 
Is rooke from me: for how can Age weepe? 
Or ruine a briniſh ſhew'r of pearled teares? 


Wanting the watry ceſternes of his eyes? 


Come lead me backe againe to Baiazer, 
The wotfulleſt,and add Embaſladour 


* That cucr was diſpatch'dro yg 


— 


3 


Thefirſt partofthe Tragicall raigne 
Aco. Why fo, this muſicke pleaſes Acomar, 

And would I had my doatn er here, | 
I would rip vp his breaſt,andrend his heart, | 
Into his bowels thru't my angry hands, 
As willingly,and withas zooda mind, | 
As Teould be the Turkith Emperour. | | 
Andby the clearedechning vault of heauen, | 


—  IERY —— 


Whither the ſoules of dying men do flee, 


Fither I meane to dye the death my ſelfe, 
Or make that old falſe taitour bleed hs laſt. 
For death no ſorrow could vnto me bring, 
So Acomot mught die the Turkiſh king, 
| | Exennt All. 
Enter Baiazer, 4 of Cnt Febact Agaled 
by a ſouldier : who keeling before Barazer, 
and holding his legs ſhall fay : 
Aga. Is this the boche of my ſoucraigne ? 
Are theſe the ſacred pillars that fupport 
The inage of true magnanimtie? | 
Ah Baiazer, thy ſonne falſe Acomat | 
Is fullreſolucd to take thy litefromthee: | 
Tis true,ris true, witnefle theſe handleſle armes, | 
VVitneſletheſe emptie Jodgesof mine eyes, | 
V Vitneſle the gods that from chehicheſt heaven | 
Beheld the tyrant withremorceleſle heart, 
Puldour mine eyes, and cutoff my weakehands. 
VV itneſlerhat fun whoſe golden coloured beames 
Your eyes do ſee, bur mine cannere behold: 
VV imneſle the earth that facked vpmy blood, | 
Streaming in ruers from my tronked armes. Ei 
V Vitnetle the preſent that he fendsro thee, / r | 
Open my bolome;there you ſhallitſee. // | 
1:/tatfz opens hisþolome and takes out ,. - 
his hands. | 
Thole are the hands, which Aga once did vſe, 
Totofle the fpeareandwawarkkegyre ',) 4 1p ny 
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of Sehmus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


To hurtle my ſharpe ſword about tmy head, 

Thoſe ſends he to the wofull Emperour, | 
' With purpoſe ſo cut thy hands fromthee. 

Why 1s my ſoueraigne ſilent all this while ? 

Ba. AhA $4, Baiazet faine would ſpeak to thee, 

Bur ſodaineforrow eateth vp my mo 

Baiazet Aga,taine would weepe for thee, 

But cruell ſorrow drieth vp my teares. 

Baiazet Apa;faine would dic for thee, 

But griefe hath weakned my poore aged hands. 


How can he ſpeak,whoſe rongue ſorrow hath ide? 


ew! 
How can he mourne,that cannot ſhead a tcare ? 


How ſhall he. tne, thar full of miſerie 

Calleth for death,which will not let him die ? 
Myſt. Let women weep,let children powre foots 

And cowards ſpend the tne in bogtleſle mone. 

Wee'l load the earth with fuchamightie hoaſt 

Oflamzarnics,ſterne-borne ſonnes of Mars, 

Thar Ph26 ſhall flie and hide himin the cloudes _ | 

For feare our iauclins thruſt ham from hiswaine. | | 

Old Aga waga Prince among your Lords, 

His Councels alwaies weretrue oracles, 

o And ſhall he thus vnmaply be miſus'd, 

Andhevnpuniſhed that did the deed 2. _ 

Shall 2fabomet andpoore Zonarasghoaits, 

And the good gouernous of-Natebe \. ,.,,,. 

Wander 1n S 17011 mead OWES vnreueng,! T , 

Good Enperour ftityp thy manly-heart;. . Ur 

And ſend forth all thy warhke Jamzarics 

Tochaſtiſe that rebellious Acomar, RP 

Thou knowſt we cannot fight yxhout a guide, 

And he rnuſt be one ofthe royall blood, 

Sprung from the loineggl mightie Ottoman, , 

And whoremaines nowgbut yoong elm: 

Sopleafe vour grace ro pardon bis aftent s, | 


\ I , 
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Thefirſtpartof the Tragicall raigne 

Baia. 1 200d Muſtaffa;ſend for Selimas, 111 2:1 
So I may be reueng'd learenot how, 
The worſt that can befallime 1s but death, 
That would end my wotull miſerie. 

Selim he mult worke me this good turne, 
I cannot kill my ſelfe,hee'l do't for me. | 
Come Aga,thou and I will weepe the while: | 
Thou for thy eyes and lofle of both thy hands, z 11 
I for th'vnkindneſle of my Aromar. | 

Exemnt All. | 
Enter Se/rms,and a meſſenger withaletter 
from Baiazer. 

Selim, Will fortune fawour me yet once againe? 
And will the thruſt the cards into my hands ? 
V VellifI chance but once to/getthe decke, 
Todeale abour and ſhufle as | would: 
Let Sel/1mneuer ſee the day-light ſpring, 
V nleſſe I ſhuffle our my (elfe a king. 
Friend let me fee thy letter once againe, 
That I may read theſe reconciling hnes. 

Reades theletter. 

Thou halt a pardon Selim granted thee. 
M1 uitaffa and the forward Iamizaries | 
Haue ſued to thy father Baiqzer, 
Thar thou mailt be theircapraine generall . | 
Againſt tlyatrempts of Souldane Acomer, 111 / 
VVhy thats the thing that I requeſted molt, bac 


That Imight once ch'umperiall armie leade : | 1142 , 


And ince its offred me ſo willingly, 

Beſhrew me burile take their curteſie. | 
Softler me ſee is thereno policie - 

Teentrap poore Selamwin this deuice? - > | 1917 

Ie may be that my father feares me yet, Og | 


Leaſt I ſhould once againeriſe vpinarmes, : 1 01 v1 (211 4, 


And like| Are: que d by Herecales, | 
Gather new forces by my ouerthrow : | 


' ofSelmugEmperone of agtvwran | 
And therefore ſends for RetGHes 020001, 
Ofthis,and that: 

q Hee'll make me ſurefvr etns!hn@ | in feare.” 
Diltruſtis good, whent cial of diftrat ! 
Readir ae pee ice rhguedbelt mitake. | 
6Bl 3901 93620 02 Gt tne (Reade. - 
QO,heer's MufteſſBeier ip thelers. J HL 
Then Sehm calt all foo: teare altde; * 1 
Forhee's a Prince thix'farours thiv ef ieghl þ all 
Aud hateth treaſon wotſtv 1errde:; 1th it{zYe. 
And hardly can 1 thuikhe cortd'be brought 
If there were crcalon!f6' ſableribe his name! MH 
Come trieud,the cauſe Fequires weſhll bevonc, ae] 
Now once againe haue'tt the Turkiſh throne... vane 
ir 3191 11” Boat "Both. 
Enter Briazer leading A: "A, Multeſſ 
Hal:,Cali Selrmn,the anizaries. w 

Baia. Come nournfull Ax,come and lit by me, 
Thou halt bene ſorely griewdfor Briawer, ' ©"! 
Good reaſon then tht He ſh5uld vriene or thee, ' 
Giue me thy arm,though chew hilt: loft ehy lands, & 
| | Andliu\t as apoore exile in thishght, 

Yet halt thou wonne-the heart of Babeztr' 

Aga. Your graces wotds ate verie comforable, | 
And well can Age bearelys'grieuous loſle, | 
Since it was fo good iPryinces ſake"; © 7 

Sebi. Father,if I may call meg that name, 

Whoſe life I aim'd at ich rebelhous {\vord: 
In all humilitie thy reformed ſonne, 

Offers hinoſelfcindo/yGuryakes Mains, WLEDEES 
Andat-your feete laierh his bloodie ſword, ' > | 
Which he aduanc'd againſt your tmiieſtie. | | 
If wy offcncet feehic Boar: od Hey 
Tn eto ogt henna Shs of 
- pur Lopen vntoyoumy breſt, 

Ic we 4 914 AS ls) DU 


Ls 
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The fuſtpatred the Fragicall ro: . 


Bur if repentance uy ThE bro ot 919141; bi A 
And ſorrow for my grieuow,cant 12613 ork, oh x'6. 
May merit pardon at your ptincely 2d 002 2:lcers If 29) 1 


Behold where poore yn. homey hoy 
V pon I13 knees begs pardon of your grace... i. 
Ay] Stand vp my in 10y to heare thee yo. 
But more|to heare thouart ſo,yyeltrec}aim ba 
Thy crime was nere fo odiousntome, \/; |! (1, 4 


, 


Bur thy reformed aan unblechovgn, mint £299 

Arethriceas pleaſingromy aged pine. |, 1 {344 (|, 
Selim We here pro! wuncethee by, ein TIL STRTY TP, 
Chiete generall ofthe he aries, —_—_ 
Colead [them outagainltfalle Acomar, SET BOTTLES, 
Whuch hath ſo gieyggyly We Ars 2 tg worA 
Spare him 10x Selmgbough he be my fonne, 
Yerdo I now cleanedhynherit lab! in'/n 3 1430; 
As common enemy r94me and mitye.... tc, > * 

Seli. May, Sea+ Inicaq fv, haw duatull,,, } . tiki 
And louing h 2 11] beg PBeigadtcis ny VIsTol vid 31g. wort Þ 
So now doch tory ſul on meAgaifigs, 05 * 42 O05 hoot) 
And 11 regargottfornartnnngay: i! $89 T1910 8TTOTE vify 222ied 
Oiter me millions of Digdeass !1 .; 4115 314 Lb. fy 
Lmile ro ſee hovy that ac , pps wel 39d] 
1 tnnks Sed, mi aghtsarey 9 £0) I { A 
As he hath caſt oft a\Famnbuioth hope: > 2d 23A nn lov bonkl 
ut ſoone ſhall that opiagn þ 16BÞy No; '. CA wr 33 521d 
Forif I once zer-monelt the. ueath,, vat] aaihg&1 v2 | 
Then on ny head the golden croyvig {hall fig, - 1 ->/ | od 
Well Baiuzer, | feare me thaw wilk greene, (ch anficnnd iis aff 
Thaterethou didit thy fanagfangheolecuc!!s,1nil af) 
Exit Selms, wighell che ref dane Brgnzch 1 1007 I bafA\ 


uo Toi bone od dawlvs 
Ba. Naw Aga, all the thog aaroabladiven ix 1 3m] 
Do reſt within the center of ny, hear, 


[101 IW: L IK1909 $ alT 


And thou ſhalt ſhortly 1oy a6mnch wath mes, ; nol blots: 


Then cps by Selpps conlſypwnglyart.. bury 2ibga/ 
; '\ h i) 
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of Sehmus,Emperourof the Turkes. 


| Shall leefet which made thee looſe thyfight: © | 
Aga. Ah Baiazet Atalookes hotforreuenge,, | 
But will powre out his praiets to the heauens, | | 
That Acomat may learne by Selim, | 
To yee}d himlelfe vp to his fathers grace. 
Sound — Sefmns Emperour | | 5 + 
Baia. How now, what ſodaine trraumphhaue:'wehere? + 
AMuft. Ah gratious Lordhe captaines of theholle, 7 ! 
With one aſlent haue crown'd Prince Selim; | | 
And here he comes withall.the lanizaries, | | 
Tocrave his confirmatwniatthyihands;. nom ff we an nh t 
Enter Cal Baſſa,Slimiury HAS Buffs, Stblenry) pol odumal 
and the Tanizaniesuiny, 6 00 07s 0105. rr, 
Sinaw, Baiazet werheraptaines of thy hoaſtz/ | 11 (115! 


Knowing thy weake and tov vnivildieageys: A 
Vnableislongerto goucrnevs:/: j F2ith; 31200331 Gi b 1): v 
Haue choſen Selmm, thy werſonne! 51009 ct 970 Vic 1 


Thar he may be our leader atid'our | 90106} 1! 17 412] wn) 
Agamitrhe Sophi andha Perfiahs, i Pig Sn 1} £919 ts 
Gait the victoriousSoldaneFommbey, nts 10909 tt 
Their wants but thy conſemwhiltywewithaney | 104 / 
Or hew thy bodie peereanieale with our ſwords. 
Baia. Needs muſt I gjue; what s4lreadie Tone | | 
© Hertksutlis gone! 10 2 10 
Here Sehmws,thy father Beiazbhi:/i> DONATES OT tf j! - 
Weeried npnodun.., 1b vanes þ v7 24 woes bak. 
Reſignes the crowne 2s eto thee 10! © 07 970 
Asere my tather gave ieymome; (to 1d 1 ents 
011111214) $Seenronhishead: 297 
All. Long lue Selma Emperourot Futkes,! '9t 41241 v1 
Baia. Line thou along and avicterourrdiche; 1 1) 
And berriumpher of thine cnefities; 00 SI, C1 Lv Ll ac. 
AgaandIwillto Denote": 110d bt! » 07 o99ft 2 
And liuein peace the remnant'of gar dayes.: 0003 PLUGS DALE 
9 ha; A E073 Baiazet and Aga, 
wy) G 2 Sets, 
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Thefirit partotthe Tragicalbraigne |< 

Sci, Now fir Hue dhednueeftr fodob/awr, 192951 !lkrt6 
When alter he,hadallhvs monſters Fa and AL, 
He was receiu'd in heaven mongft 
An 1d I; 4d Eire TI-{ '8 for 1115 Jouely bride. - hy wi x pi 
As many libours S-/:z4»s hath hid, r9] 1397 GM 
And now :t lens 1th attaindi{ronhe; SM 1000 Le 
Ehisis my Hebe.; and eh131s my wr wad tc | 
Baia<2 gottlvtaDinderrowmn;. LOA Tidlvv wicker Ha 
And therehe purpotsto kngat ed, 
But Sel, as longasheigonearth,” 
Thouthalenotilecpmnreſtwithoit ſome broyte, 


» ., 
$ ve & If " "1 
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For Baiazr i, voconſtantasthemrindet1,u ty V1 1111 16 | 
To make that Þ Yr pp nee” TINA pant Þ- 
Baiazet hath with him a cunni Jews! orls 16 

Proteſſing phifickegabd fo kt? the: (ere. Ne 


As ifhe ha id pow'rouer bte and death; |:717 04 7 7 0 | 
Wicehall,a man fo {tout and reſuluregii: OR O11 þNOL 2 21s vl 
That he will venture any alin forge!) . amy? wo 5 , 


Thus ley with ſome iggoxicatedidhnke;s! mo 2d 171 2H 206: | 
Shall poyſon Batazer and thaxblindLorth:: qv? 217 Hows, vA 
Then one of FH1draes beads4s dleane: Gibath. " oi ofa Newt Kd 


Golome and Korn Awe ion) 12 il: 46dv2new ol} 
Ex ns for Aircham 10 7/201 1 
Corcut 11 pageant next 13 to be phijalir I 31H: 2b oS5 4% wt 
For though he be. graue Philolo pher, 
Gwen ro read LATTE > 4207 760109 RY 13 vd7,vvanine ; el 
- And Kazins toyes,ond Aﬀticeraes fmgacd; \ cnt » baits VV 
Yerhe may hauea longing for the.crowne=: 71 L 12 25112 $i 
Beltdes,he may by diuellth Negromancte/:” 5151 tt 27 7 ip 
Procure my deat aan ouerthrow, | 
The dinell fill 15 readie ro.doharm J ww oil vngd A} 
Hall you and your brgther proſetaly: vr ls wot; 21 * vid | 
Shall with an armie to 47a meſes. od to 12 fl Tis han I if 
There you ſhall find the ſcholler at hisbooke; 1 /':1; 
And hearſt thou Hah it 


lehim.. | »; 90 (1 
aa bog! Uh oy I 


E _ 
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of CemitaBeaporiii of the am] 89 


Corcut once dead,then A comat remannes; "1 | 
Whoſe death wil make me cetraine of the crowne. | 
Theſc heads of Hydra ate the principall, ' 
When thele are oft,ſome other will \ 29H 
As eAmuratband A/adin,ſonnes to Acomat, 
My \:{ter So/yma, Muſtaſſaes wife, 
All thele ſhall tuffer ſhipwrack onathdlfe, 
Rather then Selim will be drown'd hnnlelte. 
Enter Abrah.:- the Tew. 
lew thou ;urt welcome vnto Selim, 
I haue a piece of ſervice foryou fir, 
But on your life beſecret mn the deed. | 
Get aſtrong poyſon,whoſe enuenow'd taſte / | 
May take away the life of B4/avet, L 11910 
Before he paſle forth of Bizuntinns, 
Abra. 1 warram you gratious foueraigite, 
He ſhall be quickly'ſenrviito o tis orane, WArliG: 
For Thave pations otfottrong: wlovees 1 [oft 512 rr of 
That w hoſoeuer Tine v2 ger 1071 L Hit 36d o7 46 
th irwoh : peas aid. (MOLLY 
And wold y our 2race would once but taſtof ther Bs. 


Icould as willingly affoord them you, -- 2 41 
As your aged fuker Bainzer, i) 1. Virgo er SOLVE 
My Lord,l am reſolu' >> dothodeet}. 101d rOH oo mot 
y »Extt, Abvdliiay. 1.90112 hifh 
Seli, So this ;6 (walk for arwwenoofaboſe" IP LCE 2:11. 1 
That make a conſoeierice for to kill/.iqnaks: s Linc wich in 
For nothing 1s more huetfull ro'a Prince, / ;f1 1 al 3: 261A - 
Then ro be {crupulous and religious: = v7 0 owl Hort \ 
1 like L Lyſanders COUn: ellpaſfing well, | 1: inoilogo tf) 
It that cannot (pet whit tyaroreby is 6 engl whirſiclt ng f 
Tocloath my complotvinu foxes'vkey, |: ON v 430 (ift47 32d 


For th'onely 'hinss che wioughabur Fxnpinte// 1100! 802 
Were ce rot | 2) 
Oh,tWare two wines wherewith I vietoflie, (2177 31 

fy YR e ommots fort. ! (KO TIC SCAR 2011 3163 Dilf\ 


The feſbpbrottheTragical cugnes? !c: 


If any ſeekeour wrong#30Temedieso> & nol; hol 9 0 webs 
With thee] cake hw mericatomihort;: 92461 TRID/S 1 AM. 1123 5 Ivy 
Andoncoftheſe ſhillſtilmaratne my.c caute,, | , "1 
Or foxes skn1,0r boſs rendije g pavtes./1, > 2: 40 

2A 03 221110) Eat Ad: 4 


Eutde's aiazet, "0 mourning clakes, A! we 1t/ 

Abraham the keinrichiacup. Burt Worſt Starts (4 

Baie, Come Agolevvsfit ind mourntawhute,” - 111345 
For fortune neucr tThew d ber fclfeſocrolley. + 

To any Prince as to poore Batazer. jt! M1 ul 

That wofull.Emperour firſt of my james r9lts 95214 6 DU p L 
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Whom the Tartarians lockedvucage, 211 2! 41il oy ao 4d 
To be a ſpectacle to allthe world, | Shot rung! '04 21 911 1.2%) 
Was ten times happier then Lam. .Þ !g 411 wi (gh 23love ds 
For T amberlaine the ſcourge of nations, 12 97-1211 210H907 
Was he that puld him from his ki odome ſo; 7 5 dV 


But mine owne Co pe achetdna, 99 lift off 
ptr 169 ſhall I begin tomake my-moge. -: 1 9 3's, L191 


Or what (hall I firſt reckenthany plaints;( 21199 19174601 {17 217 gl [ 
From my youth ypl haue bene drowi'd in woe, | 
And to my late{thourel] thallbeſ641o 1. 55 wo 1 bat 


þ S739 #1 
You felling ſeas ofneuercealingeares;.. vic 17 2 Lolo) | 
Whole Wwanes my weather-beaten ſhipdotoſle, || ", 1007 [ | 
Your boyſtrous billowesggo.vamly; are! >: 11, '' ha 1 vi)! 
Andthreatenſtullaiy rujueand my loſle : 4 
Like hugie mountawies de your yaters redre, -: ta | 
Their loftie toppes,andmy;Weake veſlrſle. dT 
Alas at ler mrs. 1967011 ji UnIgn þ 
And cruell wrath within mera srite.. +143) 2c tz 'T 
Or elſe my I EY mo rake.) 224d ( 
Your fſaſlung buffers and lowes,; 10Ni1621 lh ll 
Bur while thy foanue flowd tf NBR io wh no! T 


Shall ſoone be worden thefandiodhllowes: tonal 
Griefe my leaud boat-wairtefhirrgth nocking lure,” v4 2210 
But without ſtars gaitiſtude and windhezowes, «1:1 51; <1; 1 
And cares not thoueh vpon ſonte.rogkwolplty.; ods 2 tit atbod buf 
y | ES re 
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of Sehmus, Empetour of the Turkes. 
| But out rv ge thabyalescheſea;y, tr (1: 1 
Andcan alone tlus ragingrempeſlt ſteaty,;! - 
Willneuer blow a gentle gale'bf eale, : (| 
Bur ſuffer my poore-veſtothro be rent; 1; 
Thenorthou blind pocirerot miſchancee,/+ 1 
Thatſtaiſt thy ſelfe vpn atraihg/wheete,:; 
1 hy cruel haudieyenwhen thou wilrenhanc, |, || 
And picrce my poorehart with thy: chnillans ficele-, 
Aga. Ceaſe Baizzetiow wis Agaturne; ; 
1 Reſt thou awhile and-:gather vpmoretcares, 
The while pooreAgatellhisTragedie. - {, ,, 
When firſt my, mothier;brought metothe world, + 
Some blazmg Comer ruled tn the $Skie, 
Portending miſerableichtneetome,/-;'; 1 
My parents were bur men of pobre; eltare, 
And happieyet had wretched Age bene, 
If Baiazet had not.exaltedhm,; tt; 1. RY 
Poore Aga,had ithotbeneniichrhoxe falgs. 1c luc biigh 
T'haue died amongthectuellParſtansþ;- 1 1 i 6,2 | 
Then thus at home by barbaraus gran! 171} 15, 1-34 14,4 
To liue and neuer ſee the cheertull day, 
And to wanthands wherewith tofcelethe WY | 
Ba. Leaue wotmung ww Agawehanewcptinough, 
Now Paia'ret wall awnanother while, WORRY 
And vtter curſes tothe egngauc$kig : 11/41 11+, 
Which may infe& the regjons oftheavre, 
And bring a generallplagne on all the world, 
Nighe thou moſt antient grand-mother- of all, | 
Firlt made hy 7one,for rolt andqneticepe,. J 
When cheefatday is zon from th'earths wide hall. 
Henceforth thy mantlem blak-Getheileepe; | 
| Andc!lcaththe worl&mdaknefleinternall;.! ; |: - 
Suffer not onte the 10vfull daihghrpecpy;- > |-/: 

But let thy pitchie {1 ceds ayedraw wy waine, 

And coalcblack filerce mthe world {ll raigne, . 
10 Curſe 
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 Thefrſt partofthe/Fraggcal} m_ FA 
Cui ic onmy parents th. ww TIA lelileq A 
Pun [onthe cradle where was rockt, | 341, 4) {5 14 oW{t 
Cuiteon the day whentult I wasereated.: : lt, 167 wk py 
{ he:chiefe commander of all Age. 11 © ooo LO 
uricon my lonnes that drucae 210 0115 onete; ' | 
Curle oh ms ſelte that can finde noceliefe, | TRY: 
A-:Alcutfe 01: [um,ancaerlatting curſe; ; / (! 17s (1 1h] 
x it qucnch « hoſe lmpes of cucrbarogligt, 1712 4 
And toike away my Ag4s arlike hands: +: + | 
douife on all things vnder the wide Skie, ': f 
| Age, I a2 cut; my ftomacke drie./i.. © oilg tH.51 
Ah +4] 1 haue a drinke my Lords of noble worth, uit ol 
Which (one 11 eaime yourſtornne paſſions, 1 cart VV 
Ai glad vom Thea wT$iffoy2u Pleaſero talker. (211? 
Me, bw ho art thou that thus doelt pitie Vat ric}! 
A's. Your inghnefle hamble ſeruant dbraha, | 
54is. \Abrabam fit downe and drink to Bairzet. | 
Abra, Faith I am old as wellas Barzer, ad} 
And hate not many monthsto huconearth;: |; i 1 
I care nat much to endmy lite with-him. ib 211: 
Heer Sto vou Lordihes withatull caroule. 71113200 It 
He drinkes, | 
Biz, Here Aga,wofall Baiazer drinkes to thee, | 
A 5/:2m,hold the cup to him while he drinkes. | {| 
A%ra, 'Now know old Lords;that you hauc drunk yourlft 


;\ 


This wa) a potion whuch I didprepare - | 11 bad 
To poytin you, by Sehwaranttigation,) | / BrRs.!; 
And now it 1s d{perſedelnoughmy bones, | 
And glad I ainthat fuch:compamons G The 
Stall g0 v "th me downeto Pimpin N 94:01 1h:þ 
)J:10 He gies. } 1911 V 

ai. 6 cet lewah und Sem, (13 So2n2H8 
Ho W hauye the deilins deal with Baiazet;: 1:330!5b A 


Thar none [huld cauſe my death but mine own 45-uby 
Had /ſevae/ and his watlike Perſtans | 1 


Picrced iy bodie with their iron ſpeares, ..1 - 
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of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. | 


Or had the ſtrong viico d T onrumbey 
With his Aegyptians tooke me priſoner, 
And ſent me with his vahant Mammalukes, 
To be praie vnto the Crocodilus. 
It never would haue grieu'd me halfe ſoinuch. 
Bur welcome death into whoſe calmie port, 
My forrow-beaten ſoule ioyes to are. 
And now farewell my dilobedient fonnes, 
V nnaturall fonnes vynworthie of that name. 
Farewell (weete hfe,and Ava now farewell, 
Till we ſhall meete in the E1ylian fields. 
He dies. 
Aga. Whar greater griefe had mourntul Priamus, 
Then that he lu'd to ſec his Hettor dic, 
His citie burnt downe by reuengng flames, 
And poore Pelires ſlaine before his face? 
Aga,thy griefe is matchable to his, 
For Thaue liu'd to ſee my ſoueraignesdeath, 
Yet glad that 1 muſt breath my laft with him. 
And now farewell ſweet light, which my poore eyes 
Theſe twice fix moneths neuer did behold: 
Aga will follow noble Baiazer, 
And beg a boone of louely Proſerpine, 
Thathe and I may in the mourntull fields, 
Still weepeand waile our ſtrange calamities, 
| He dies 
Enter Bullthrymble,the ſhepheard running in haſt, 
and laughing to himſelfe. 

Bull, Ha,ha,ha,marnied quoth you? Marry and Bullithrum- 
ble were to begin the world againe , I would ſetatap abroach, 
and not live in daily feare of the breach of my wiues ten-com- 
mandemens. Ile tell you what, 1 thought. my ſclfe as proper a 
fellowat waſters,as any in all our village,and yet when my witc 
begins to plaiechubbes erumpe with me,l am faine to ſing: 

What hap had Ito marry a ſhrew, 
For ſhe hath giuenme many a blow, 
H Aud 
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The firſtpart ofthe Tragicall ra raigne 


' And how to'pleaſe heralasI do notknow. 

| From morne-tq euen ber toong ne'r lies, 

| Somerime ſhe laughs, lometime the cries: 

' And [canfcarce "= her ealers tro my eics. 

' When fram abroad id come un, 
| Sir knaue the cries;where have you bun? 

. Thus pleaſe,or diſpleale,ſhe laies1r on my 
 Thendol TT do 1 kneele, (kin. 
£3 And wilhiny cap were furr'd with ſteele, 
To beare the blows that my poore head doth A 

| But our fir /cb4 beflveww thy hart, 
| Fox thou haſt ioynd vs we cannot part, 


| And1 povie foole, mult cucr beare the ſmart. 


Te tell you what, this morning while I was 4 hog me rea- 
die,[he came witha holly wand,and ſo bleſt my ſhoulders chat I 
was faine to runne thi ouzh awhole Alphabet of faces : now at 
the lalt ſecing the was loc cramuk with me,1 began to tweate all 
the crille crotle row over, beginningat great A,lule a,t1l] cam 
to w,X,y. And {natclung vp my ſheephooke, & my bortle and 
my bag,like adeſperate fellow ranne AVE Jad here now 2le lit 
downeand care my meate. 

While hc 15eating, Enter Corcyt and his Page, 
| diſgmfed ike mourners. 

(or, O hatefull hellith ſnake of 7 artary, 
That feedeſt onthe foule of nobleſt men, 
Damned ambition,cauſe of allnuteric, 
Why doeſt thou creep fromout thy loacthſome fen, 
And with thy poyſonanimarcſt trends, 
And gape and Jong one for the others ends. 
Selim, could'ſt chounor content thy mind, 
With the poſl, e{fion of the ſacred 0-4 
Which thou did get by fathers death vakind: 
Whole poiſon 'd choſt belor tagh God doth 2rone. 
But thou muſt ſecke 5 CES overthrow, 
Thar acuec unued t l0,n0K lo? 


of Selimns, Emperour of the Turkes. 


Old Hahes ſonnes with two great companie 
Ot barded horſe,were ſent ns Selmus, 

To take we pnſoner m Mayneſoa, 

And death | am ure ſhould haue betell rome, 
If they had once but et their eyes on-me. 

So thus diſymiſed my poore Page and 1, 

Fled faſt ro Smmma, where ura darke caue 

We meant tawait th'arnuall of fome thip 
That might transh ext vs fately vnto Kbodes. 
Bur ſee how fortune croſt my enterprilc. 
BoZtang: Baja, Selrsi lonne m law, 

Kept all che {ex coaſts with his Bregandunes, 
Thar if we had but ventured on the ſea, 

I preſently had bene his pniloner. 

Theſe rwo ibs haue we kept vs inthe caue, 
Fating ſuch hearbes as the ground did atfoord: 
And now through hubvera are we both conſtrain'd 
Like fearefull ſnakes to creepout {tep by itep, 
And (cet we may get v8afry food. 

And in good tune,fee yonder fits a man, 


Spreading a hungty dinner onthe grafle. 
Bu'lthr umble {pres them, and Purs vp his meare. 


B-ll, '] hele are ſome felonians,that iceke to rob me, well,jle 


make wy ſelte a good deale valianterthen 1 am1ndeed , and if 


they will ncedes « creepinto kindred with me , ile berake me to 


my 0'd occupation,and runne away; 
Corcut, Haile groome. | 
Bu'. Good Lord lir,yoware deceived,my names matter Bul- 


['thrumble : this 18 ſome couſorung CONIC; eclang crovbite r, that 


would taine perlwade me he knowes me,ans fo vrder a tence of 


fumarate and acquaintance, vncie mevt vittuals. 

Corcur, Then Bulbihrawble xi that bethy name: (1 

Bull, My namefir 6 Lord yesandifyo2 wilnot bel:eueme, 
T wil bung my vodtuthers and 20dmothers,ard they thal twear 
it vpon the tont- lloue, apd ypon the cluxch Louke too,where 
Ie IS WEienh Jy 
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The firſt part of the Tragcall raigne 

Bull. Maſſe,Ithmke he be ſome Juſtice of peace, ad guoram, 
and onwum populorum how he ſamines me : a chriſtian,yes mar- 
rie am I fir, yes verely and do belecue: and ar pleaſe youile goe 
forward in my catechilme. 

Corent. Then Bull:hrumbleby that bleſſed Chriſt, 
Andby the tombe where he was buried, 
By ſoueraigne hope which thou conceivlt in him, 
Whom dead,as cuerliuing thou adoreſt, 

Bui, OLordhelpe me, I ſhall be torne in peeces with diuels 
and goblins. 

Corcnt, By all the ioyes thou ho 


to haue in heauen, 


. Giue ſome meateto poore hun 


men. 

Bali, Oh,theſe are asa vn; whey fay beggars : Now will I 
be as {lately to them as if I were maiſter Pigwiggen our conlta- 
ble: well firs come before me,tell me if I entertain you, 
would you not ſteale? | 

Page. If wedid meane fo fir,we would not make your wore 
{ip acquainted with it. | 

Bui, A good well nutrimented lad : wellif you will keepe 
my ſheepe truly and honeſlly , keeping your hands from lying 
and ſlandering, and your tongues from picking and ſtealing, 
you ſhall be maiſter Bulbthrumbles ſeruitures, 

* Corcut. With all our hearrs. | | 

Bul#, Then come on and follow me, we will haue a hogges 


cheek,and a diſh of tripes,and afocierie of puddings,8 to held : 
a ſocietic of puddings,did you marke thar well v rd 
Another would haue ſaid, a company of puddings: if you dwel 
_ vr long firs, I ſhall make youas cloquent as our parſon 
umlchfe. 


Exemnnt Corcut and Bullthrumble, 
Page. Now is the time when I may be entich'd. 
The brethren that were ſent by Selamus 
Totake my Lord,Prince Corcnt priſoner, N 
Finding him fled, propoſed args rewards | & 
To them that could declare where he remaines. 
Faith ile tothemandget the portagues, I 


— - 


of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 
Though by the bargain Corcmr looſe his head. 
FP” Exim Pape. 
Enter Selmus, Sinam-baſſa , the courſes of Mnſteffsand 42n, 
with funerall pompe, Muftaffa,and the Ianizaries. 
Seb, Why thus Selim blind his ubiet cies, 
And ſtraine his owne to weep for Baiazer. 
They willnot dreame I made him away, 
When thus they ſee me with reltgzous pompe, 


Tocelebrate his tomb-blacke mortarte. (Tolumſelfe. 


And though my heart caſt in an iron mould, 
Cannot acnit the ſmalleſt dramme of griefe. 
Yer that I may bethought to louc him well, 
Ile mourne in ſhew,though | reiovee indeed. 

To thecourſes. 
Thus after he hath five long ages liu'd. 
The ſacred Phanyx of Arabia, 
Loadeth his wings with pretious perfumes, 
And on thealtar of the golden ſunne, 
Offers humſzlfe a grateful ſacrifice. 
Long did(t thou le triumphant Baiazer, 
A teare vnto thy greateſt enemues, » 
And now that death the conquerour of King;, 
Diſlodged hath thy neue dying (oule, | 
To flee vntothe heauens from whence ſhe came, 
And leaue her fraile,carth pauilion, 
Thy bodie inthis auntient monument, 


Where our great predecelours ſleep in reſt: 


Sappole the Temple of AMahorer. 


Thy wofullſonne Selimws thus doth place. 
Thou wert the Phenix of this age of ours, 
And died(t wrapped in the ſweete perfumes, 
Ofthy magnifick deeds, whoſe laſting praiſe 
Mounteth to higheſt beauen with =. wings. 
Princes come beare your Emperour compame 
In,rill the dayes of mviinincds ore paſt, 

And then we meane to rouze talle Acomat, 
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Thefirſt partof the Tragicall raigne 


And ca(t him foorthof Macedonia. 
F xevwnt All. 
Enter Hats, Cab,Corcuts Pave,and ONne 
or two ſouldiers,” 

Paze. My Lordsjf T bring you not where Corcwris,then bs 
me be hanged, but if | delwer him vpinto your hands,then let 
me haue the reward due toſo good a deed. 

Hi. Pagefthou ſhew vs where thy maiſter is, 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be honoured for the deed, 

And hugh exalted aboue other men. 
Enter Corent,and Bullubramble, 


"A, 


Page, 'Thatſame is he,thatin diſguifed robes, 5y 


Accompanes yon ſhepheard to the fields. 
Cor. Theſweet contentthat country hfe affoords, 
Paſſcrh the royall pleaſuzes of a King: 
For there our ioyes are interlaced with feares: 
But here no fearc norcarce is harboured, 
Bur a ſweere calme of a molt queer ſtate. 
Ah Ceorcut,would thy brother 3elmus 
But let thee hue. here (ho1ld'{t chou fpendrhy life, 24 
Feeding thy theep among theſe graſte lands. [7 2163] 
But ſure I wonder where my Pages $ On. r1l 
Hal, Corcat, | 
{rent Ay-mewhomnameth me? | 
Hah, Hil the ZOuernour of Mapneſa, [4 
Poore prince, thoa choght'tin thele diſguſed weeds, | 
To make vnſeene:and] happily rhoumghtſt, 14 + 
Bucthar thy Page betraied thee to vs. | 
And be not wra: th withvs vnhappie prince, | 
If we dn what our ſoueraigne commands. 
Tis for thy death that Sehm {ends tor thee. 
Cor. Thus I like POOrec An;parans, fought 
By hiding my eitatenn ſhepheards coate, | * 
T cicape : the angry wiath of Selms. 


Bur as Ins wife file Erphyle did | | | 
Betiay lus Latctic tor achaiae of gold, | 


of Selmus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


So my falſe Page hath vilely dealt with me, 
Pray God that thou maiſt It ſ0as ſhe. 


Hal:, | know thou ſforrowelt for my caſe, 
But it is bootlefle,come and let vs 20, 
Corcnt is readie,fince it is muſt be fo, 

C:l:, Shepkeard. 

Bolt, T hats my profeſſion fir, 

Car, Come, you mult go with vs, 


Bull. Who I? Alaſle fir, I have a wife and ſeuenteene cra- 
dles rockin g, two ploughs going,two barnes filling, anda great 
heard of beats feeding,and you thould vtterly vndo me to rake 


, © 
me toſucha great charge. 


Cal. Well there 1s no remediec. 


Exemunt ali,but Bullthramsble ſtealing from them 


clolely away. 
Bul:. The mores the pitie Go with you quoth he, marrie 
that had bene the way to preterment, downe Holburne vp Tie 
bur.e: well ile keepe wy bell 10ynt trom the ſtrappado as well 


as I canhereafter, llc haue no more ſeruants. 
E xit ranning away, 


Enter Selimm, Sinam-Baſſa, Muſftaſfa,and 
the Iamzanes. 

Seli. Sinam,we heare our brother Accmat 
Ts fled away from /Macedoma, 
Toaske foraide of Perſian /ſmael, 
And the /&gyptian Soldane our chiefe foes. 

Simam. Herein my Lord I like his enterpriſe, 
For if they gme him aide as ſure they will, 
Being your ghueile vowed enemies, 
You (hall haue mſt cauſe for to warre on them, 
For giuing ſuccour gainſt you, to your toe. 
You know they are two mightie Potentates, 
Aid may be hurtfull nezghbours to your grace, 


Aundto cuiich the Twkſh Diademe. | 
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The frſt partof tne Tragyxcall raigne 


With two ſo worthie kingdomes as they are, 
Would he eternal glorie to your name. 

Sel, BY heauensSmam tart a warriour, 
And wotthie counceller vato a King, 

Sound wittun, Enter Calt and Halr,with 
( orcut and '1us Page. 
How now,what newes? 

Cat, My gratousLord,we here preſentto you 
Your brorher Grrextohom in S-irnacoalts 
Feeding a flocke of ſheepe vpon adowne, 

Hts erattrous Page betraied to our hands, 

Seb, Thanks ye bold brethren;bur tor thar falſepart, 
Lee the vile Page be familhed to death. 

Corc#u!, Sela, this I fee thouarta Prince, 
Topuniſh treaſon with condignereward. 

Seli, Ofir,] loue the fruitethattreaſon brings, 

Bur thoſe that are the traitors, them I hate. 

But Corcut could not your Philoſophic 

Keepe youſatc from my Ianizaries hands. 

We thought you had old. Gyges wondrous ring, 
That fo you were inwi{tble to vs. 

(or. Selwm,thou dealit vakindly with thy brother, 

Toſeecke my death, and make aieſt of me. 
Vpbraid ſt thou me with my pluloſophie? 
Why this | learn'd by ſtudying learned arts, | 
That I can beare my fortune as it falles, 
Andthat I feare no'whut thy crueltie, 

Since thou wile deale no otherwiſe with me, 
Then thou haſt dealt withaged Baizzer. 

Sels. By heauens Corcwur,thou ſhalt ſurely die, 
For ſlandring S-lis withmy fathers death, 

Cor. I he let me freely ſpeak my mind this once, 
For thou ſhalt neuer heare me ſpeake againe. 

Sel. Nay wecan giue ſuch looſersleauetoſpeak. 

Cor. Then SeAm,heare thy brothers dying words, 
And marke them well, for erg thoudie thy ſclte, 
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of Sel mus, Emperour of the Turkes:. 


Thou ſhalt perceiue all things will come to paſſe, 

Thar Core doth divine before his death. / 
Since my vaine flight from faire 4ſagreſia, 

S-lim | haue conuerſt with Chriſtians, 

And learn'd of them the way to ſane my ſoule, 

And pleaſe the anger of the higheſt God. 

Tis he that made this pure Chriſtalline vaule 

Which hangeth ouer our vnhappie heads, 

From thence he doth behold each ſinners fault : 

And though our finnes vnder our feerc he treads, 

And tor a while {cemefor to winke at vs, 

But is to recall vs from om: wayes. 

Bur if we do like head-ſtrong ſonnes negle& 

To hearkento our louing fathers voyce, 
Then in his anger will he vs reie&t, 

And gue ysouer to our wicked choyce. 

Sehm before hs dreadtull maieſtie, 

There lies a booke written with bloudic lines, 
Where our offences all arc regjiſtred. 

Which if we do not haſtily repent, 

We arc reſcru'd tolaſting pumſhmenr, 

Thou wretched Sela haſt greareſt need 
To ponder theſe things inthy ſecrer thoughts, 
If thou conſider whatſtrange maſlacres 

And cruell murthers thou haſt causd be done. 
Thinke on the death of wofull Baazer. 

Doth nor his ghoaſt ſtil haunt thee for revenge ? 
Selimin Chinurls didit thou fer vpon 

Our aged father in his ſodaine fl1:ghe: 

In Ch:urls ſhalt thou die a greeuous death. 
And if thou wilt not change thy greedic mind, 


Thy ſoule ſhall be rormented m darke hell, 


' Where woe,and woe,and neuer cca{1ng woe, 


Shall ſoundabout thy euer-dat:ned foule. 
Now S-/m I haue ſpoken,let me die : 
LIncucc willizztreate thee for my 8 & 
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The frſt part of the Tragicall ragne 


Selim farewell : thou God of Chriſtians, | 
Receie my dying ſoule into thy hands. (Strangles hing. 

Selr. Whatis he dead? then Slum is ſafe, | 
And hath no more corriuals m the crowne. | 
For as for Ac-mar he ſoone ſhall ſee, | 
His Perftian ade cannot ſaue him from me. | 
Now $24m march to faire Amaſia walles, | 
Where Ar-924'5 (tout Queene immures her ſelfe, | 
And girt tae ate with a warkke fiege, | 
Fortuce her huzband 13 my enemy, 
] ire nocau e why the thou'd be ny fend. | 
They tay yoong Amwurah and Aladg, | 
Her latliirc brood, are coine to ſaccour her. 
Þur ile prevent this ther ofticiouſnelle, 
Arndicnod ther foule downeto their grandfather. 
A1ntaff nou thall k eepc Biza Pkg 
Whulc 1 and 5:24am girt Am. 

Ext Sebun; Smam,laniz iris all ſane one, 

Muſt. It 2neve* my lovie th, t Buiazeis faire ine, 
Should beech; pled d thus by Seltz-:us, | 
Whole cruel! Ede wi never beat reſt 
Till none remame of Ortomans faire race | 
But he hintelfe : yet for old Barazer 
Loucd Aſt. of 7 de ne vato his death, | 
I will 'hevy mercy to his tarniie, 
Go lirra, ,poall to Aconmis VOONT ſonnes, | 
Andbidthemasthey meane to faue their lives, | 
Toflic in ha le from fare Ama/ia, | 
Lealt crue!l S/: put them to the ſword. 

t: xit one to Amwrathand Aladin, 

Andnow 14 uſt ff<,prepare thou thy necke, 
For thou at nextiro die yn Seltn;s hands. 
Ste. une 5! 14m b: i. Any loeth {ti'lat thee, 
Aadcr. bed 11:4 Ntorwerh at thy hte, 
Al repinethar thou art honour'd lo, 
Tobethe brotiac: of their Emperour, 


: 


FY 
of Selunus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


Enter Solyma. 
But wherefore comes my louely S-/yma? 
Soly, HMuſtiffal am come to ſeeke thee our, 
If euer thy diſtreſſed Soma, 
Found grace and fauour in thy manly heart: 
Fhe hence with me vnto ſome deſert land, 
For if we tarty here we are but dead. 
This night when fare L:cmaes ſhining waine, 
Was palt che chaire of bright Cſſiopey, 
A tearcfu!l viſion appear 'd come. 
Me thouzhkr Mnſtsffs, | behe!d thy necke 
So often folded im my louinz armes, 
In foule diſgrace of Baſlaes Fare dev vree, 
Wirth a vi' © hate: ar baſely compaſled. 
And while I powr d my teares on tl.y dead corpes, 
A grecdiclyon with wide Zapin2 chroate; 
Seaz don my nemyling bodie with has feete, 
Andina moment rent ime all to noughe. 
Fhle ſacet Mnitaffa,or we be but dead. 
Auſt, Why ſhould we flie beauteou: Solyma, 
Mou'd by ayaine and a fantaſlique dreanie? 
Or it we did fe whither ſhould we fhe ? 
Itro the fartheſt part of Aa, 
Know'fl thou nor Sohma,kinos hane long hands? 
Coine,comemy 10v,returne againe with n me, 
And bamth hencethele melancholy thoughts. (Exenn, 
Fnter Aladin, Mmrath,the meſſenger. 
Aladin Mellenger is1t true chat Selimus #4 
Ts not far hence encamped with his hoſte? 
And meanes he todiitoyvethe haplelle lonnes 
From helping 2 our diſtre(led mothers towne ? 
Aeſ]. Tr: tre my Lord,and if you loue your lives 
Fhe "Ih the bounds of his domes; 
For he you know 15 moſt vamercilull. 


Amu, Here meſlenger take this for thy reward, | Exit meſl. 


Put we ſweet Aladr,let vs depait, 


Nowan tlic quict "0 of the ni hr 
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The firſt part of the Tragzcall razgne 


| - Thaterethe windowes of the morne be ope,' 
We may befar inough fiom Sel, 
Te to ee yptres. 
A linda. 1 to Perſoa. (Exennt. 
Enter Selrmus, Smam, Halt,Cal,lanzanies, 
Sel. Butis it certaine Hal they are gone ? 
And that MMnſtaffz moucd them to flie ? 
Halr, Certaine my Lord, met the meſicnger 
As he returned from yoong Almda: 
And learnedof them, Md ſtaff, was the man 
Thar cernhied the Princes of your will. 
Seb. Itisinough: I1uſtaffa ſhall abie 
At adeare price his pitifullintenr. 
Halt go ferch Muſtaffaand his wife, (Exit Halh., 
| Forthough ſhe be filter to Selim, 
Yer loues ſhe hum better then Selrms. 
So that it he do die at our command, 
And ſhe ſhould live:ſoone wold ſhe worke amean 
To worke reuenge for her /1uitaffas death. 
Enter Hali, M1uſtaffa,and Selima. 
Falſe of thy faith,and traitor to thy king, 
Did we ſo highly alway honour thee, 
And doeſt thou thus requite our loue with treaſon, 
For why ſhould'ſt thouſend to yoong Almaa, 
And Amurath,theonnes of Acomar, 
To gue them notice of our ſecrecies, 
Knowing they were my vowed enemies ? 
A1uit, 1 do nor ſeeke tole{lon my offence 
Great Se/:m., but truly do proteſt 
] did it not for hatied of your grace, 
So helpe me God and holy A7abomer, 
Bur tor I grieu'd to ſee the famous ſtocke 
_ Of worthieBazazet fall to decay, 
1 herefore Lent the Princes bothaway. 
Your hizhnefle knowes /1»/taffz was the man 
T hat ſau'd you inthe bartell of Charls, 


CT 


of Selimus,Emperour of the Turkes. 


WhenlI andall the warlike Ianizaries 

Had hedg'd your perſon ina dangerousnng. 
Yer ltooke pitie on your daunger there, 
And made a way for you to ſcape by flight. 
But thoſe your Baſlacs haue incen(ed you, 
Repiningar Mwftaffas dignmie, 

Stearne Sinam grindes his angry teeth at me. 


. Old Hahes ſonnes do bend their browes at me, 


Andare agneued that I7u5taffa hath 
Shewed himlelfe a better man then they. 


And yet the Ianizars mourne for me, 
They know 21*/taffa neuer proued falle. 


' 1, Thaue bene as true to Selimus, 


As euer ſubie&tro his ſoueraigne, 
So helpe me God and holy /1ahomer, 

Seli. Y ou did it not becauſe you hated vs, 
But for you lou'd the ſonnes of Acomar. 
Smamw, 1 charge thee quickly {trangle him, 
He loues not me that loues mine enemies, 
As for your holy proteſtation, 

It cannor enter into Se/ms eares : 
For why 41*ſtaffa? cuery;marchant man 
Will praiſe his own ware be it ne'r ſo bad. 

Sol:m1a, For Sclmmas lake mightie Selrmons, 
Spare my Muſtaffaslife,and let me die: / 
Orifthou wilt nor be ſo gratious, 

Yet let me dic before I ſee his death. 

Seli, Nay Seli/ma,your ſelfe ſhall alſo die, 
Becauſe you may be in the ſelfeſame fauk. 
Why ſtai'ſt thou Sinam?ſtrangle him1 fay. 

| nam {trang] es hnn. 

Sol, Ah Selmm,he made thee Emperour, 
And wilt thouthus requite his benefits ? 
Thouart acruell tygreandno man, 
ThatcouPſt endure to ce before thy face, 
So braue a man as my 41ſt eff.c was, 

$9 Cruelly 


Thefuſt partofthe Tragicall raigne 


Cruelly ſtrangled for ſo ſmall afaule, 
Szlr, "Thou? {halt nor after lue hum Solrma, 
" and pitie thou thould {t want the company 
O' thy deare husband : Smam{trangle her. 
And now to ture Amaſerlet vsmarch. 
Arcomnutewite,and her vamanly hoalt, 
Will not be able to endure our ſight, 
Mauch leſle make {trong reſiſtance in hardfighe. 
E xennt, 
Enter Acromat, T onombrins, Viſtr, Regan,and 
their ſouldiers, 
Aco, Welcome my Lordsintomy natine ſoyle, 
The crowne whereot by n1zhtis d:1e to me ; 
T hough Sel:mby rhe lamzarics choyce, 
Through vſurpation keep the ſame from me. 
Y ou know contrary to my fathers mind, 
He was enthro:uzed by the Baſlaes will, 
And atter his enſtall1ng, wickedly 
By poylon made good &arazer to die. 
And (tran led Coremr,and exiled me. 
Thel- ind es we come forto reuenge, 
And raile ins ſiege from faire Ama/ia walles, 
Tor, Prince of Amaſia,and the rightful heire 
Vato the nughrie Turkiſh Diadem: 
With willing r heart great T onembey hath left 
Aezvprian N: las and my fathers court, 
Toaudeth&m thy vadertaken warre, 
And by the great //ſancaſſanos ghoalt, 
Comp: 11D vnto mizhtie Tanbenlzine, 
From whom iny father hneally deſcends, 
Fortune tha'iſhew her elſe too crolle to me, 
Bur «ae wi.lchrait S-/us from his throne, 
A 4 eue!t Acomatin the Empine. 
Aco. '] hinks tothe vaconrrolled I onombey, 
Pot ler vs halte vs to Am i/ia, 
Tolfuccoumy bei:ezed citizens, 


» % © 
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of Selimus, Emperour of the Turkes. 


None bur my Queene 1s ouzrſeer there, 

Ardtoo too weake is all her pollicie, 

Againltſo great a foe as Selim, 

E vreunt All 
Enter Selimns, S imam, Fl l:,Cal:,andihe 
Yan IZa11es, 
 Seli, Summon a pariey lirs.that we may krory 
Whether theſe Muthroms here will veeldor no, 
A parley : Queene ct Amaſi,,and her ſou'diers 
on the wal' es, 
Ouneen. What cravelt thon bloud-thuſlie particide? 

Iſt not 120ughrhar thou ha't tou'ely flaine, 

T hy lo: 1% father noble Lartzct 

And !'ran; aled { oremr thine enhoppie brother 

Slaine brave 17«»ft-ffa,and tare 

Pecau'e they favom ed my vahappielonnes, 

Burchou nll yer fecke tor more mallacres z 

Go,wa'ih thy gw'tie hands in Juke-warme Llood. 

Emwhrhy touldiers with robberies: 

Y et dythe he:mens ſill beare an cquall eye, 

And v enzconce followes thee euen at the heeles. 
Selt Qu CCne of Ama/ia,v It thou Y celd thy lelfe? : 
Q#e+n. Full thallche ouer-flow ing Emripus 

Ctiwilt wb flop hisreſtleſle courte 

And #bebsbught globe bring the day fro the weſt, 

And quench bas hot flames 1n \ the Eiterne lea. 

Thy Loudic ſword vngratious Selrmzs 

Sheath'd in the bowels of tivy dearelt friend: : 

Thy wicked gard whuch; {tl} attends on thee, 

F leſhing theniclves in murther luſt,ard rape: 

Wh.t hope of tzuour . what ſecuritie ? 

Richer what death do they not pronuſe me? 

Then thinke not Se/amus that we will yeeld, 

But !ooke for ſirong ref.1ftance at ov1 hands. 

Sel, Why then by 0u never danted lamizanies, 


Aduance your ſhields and vncoutrolied [peates, 


lima 2 


Your 


[1 [448 K-14 | | 
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You conquering hands in foe-mens blood embay, 
For S-hm:; himlelte will lead the way. 
Allaram, bears them oft the walles. Allarum. 


Enter $-{:1m1s, Sinam, Hal,Cali,lamzaries, with 
Acomats Qeene priſoner. | 

Se. Now {turdic dame,v here are Your men of war 
To gard your perſon from my angry ſword? 
What :rhough brau'd vs on vour cue walles, 

Like lothit Amangnran AMeraltp, 

Leauing the bankes of ſwilt-ſtream'd Thermodos 
Tochallgnge combar with great /Jercules : 

Yet Selma hath pluckt your haughtie plumes, 
Norcan your {pouſe rebellious A-omar, 

Nor A lni2,or Amnrath your {onnes, 

Deliuer you trom our victorious hands. 

Ween, | Selrm | (corne thy threatningsas thy ſelfe. 
And though till hap hath guuen me torhy hands, 
Yet will Vneuer beg my hfe of thee. 

Fortune may chance ro frowneas much on thee. 
And Acomat whom thou doeſt ſcorne ſo much, 
May take'thy baſe Tarrarian concubine, 

As wellasthou haſt tooke his Joyall Queene. 
Thou halt not fortune tied in a chaine, 

Nor doe!t thoulike 4 warie pilor fit, 

And wite!y ſtrthis all conteining barge. 

Thou art a manas thoſe whom chou haſt ſlaine, 
Andiomeofthem were better far then thou. 

Seli, $tran gle her Hal, let herſcold no more. - 
Now let vs march to meet with Acomat, 

He brioss with him char great Aggyprian bug, 
Strong T aombey, /ſin-C aſſanot lonne. 

Bue ve |114!l ſpone with our fine rempered (words, 
Engraue ogr proweſle on their buganers, 
Werethey as mightie and as fell of force, 

As thoſe old carth-bred brethren, whichonce 
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of Sel imv15, Emperor sf the Turkes. 


Heape hill on hill to ſeale the ſtarrie skie, 
When Briarexs arm'd with a hundreth hands, 
Flung foorth a hundreth mountaines at gfeat /oxe, 
And when the monſtrous giant 1fonichus 
Hurld mount O/»pes at great Mar: his targe, 
And darted cedars at MMwmerna ſhneld. Exennt All. 
Allarum- Enter Sel, Sram, Cali, Ffali,and the Janizaries, 
at one doore,and Acomat, Tonombey, Regan, Viſr, and thar 
fouldiers at another. 
Seli, What arethe vrchins crept out of their dens, 
Vnderthe condutt of this porcupine ? 
Doelt thounottremble Acomar at vs, 
To ſee how courage masketh in our lookes, 
And white-wing'd vitoriefits on our ſwordes? 
Capraine of /&,2ypt,thou tha vant'ſt thy ſelfe 
Sprung from great Tamberlaine the Seythia theefe, 
Who bad the enterpriſe this bold atrempr, 
Tofſetrthy fecre within the Turkiſh contines, 
Or hft thy hands againſt our maicſtie ? 
Ace. Brother of Treb:ſond,your ſquared words, 
And broad-mouth'd tearmes, can neuer conquer vs. 
We come reſolu'd to pull the Turkiſh crowne, 
Which thou doc{t wrongfully detainefrom me, 
By conquering {word from of thy coward creſt. 
Selt., Acomat, (ith the quarrel! coucheth none 
But thee and me: 1 dare,and challenge thee. 


+ Town, Should he accept the combar of a boy ? 
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| the bold foole-hardie Pheron 
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The firſt part of Tragicall raigne 
Is able to querthrow poore Tonombey. 


Allarum, T onombey beates Hali and Cal in, 
Selrm bears T onombey in, Allarum, 
E xit T onombey, 

Too, Thefield tb loſt,and 4comat 1s taken. 
Ah Tozombey, how canit thou ſhevy thy face 
To thy viftorious (ire,thus conquered. 

A matchleſle kmghr is warlike Sehmm. 
Andlike a ſhepheard mong{t a ſivarme of gnars, 
Dings downe the flying Perſtans with cheir ſwords. 
T wice Lencountred with him hand to hand, 
And rwice returned toyled and aſhanrd. 
For neuer yer ſince Icould manage Armes, 
Cauldany match with mightic 7 onombey, 
Bur thus heroicke Enjperour Sel. 
Why ſtand I {till,and rather do not fhe 
The great occiſion which the victors make? 
| £E xit Tonombey. 
Allarum. Enter Selimus, Sinam Baſſa,with 
Acromat pniloner, Hali,Callanizanes. 

Seli, Thus when the coward Greeks fled to their ſhups, 
The noble Hettor all beſfinear'd in blood, 
Return'd1ntciumph tg the walles of T roy. 

A gallant trophee, Baſlaes haue we wouine, 
Beating the neuer-foyled T onombey, 

And hewing paſlage through the Perſians. 

As when a lyon rauing for his prale, 

Falleth vpon a droaue of horned balles, 

And rengs them ſtrongly in his kingly pawes. 
Or Marsarmid in his adamantiue coate, 
Mounted ypon his firie-fhining waine, 
Scattersthe troupes of warlike Thracians, 
And warmes cold Hebra with hot ſtreams of blood. 
Braue Smam,tor thy noble priſoner, 

Thou halt be generall of my Iamzarics. 
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And Belierbey of faire Natalia. 
Now Acomat,thou monſter of the world, 
Why ſtoup'ſtthou not with reuerencerto thy king ? 
Aco. Selmif thou haue gotten viftorie, 
Then vſc it to thy contentation. 
If Thad conquer'd,know aſſuredly 
I would haue ſaid as much and moreto thee. 
KnowlT disdaine them as I do thy {elte, 
And ſcorne toſtoupe or bend my Lordly knee, 
Toſucha tyrant as1s Selim. 
Thoulſlew'ſt my Queene without regard or care, 
Of loue or durie,or thine owne good name. 
Then Selim take that which thy hap doth gue, 
Diſgra'ſt,diſplar'{t,I longer loarhto liue. 
Sels, Then Smamitrangle him:now he is dead, 
Who doth remaine to trouble Selrmm ? 
Nowaml King alone and none but I. 
For ſince my fathers death vntill this rime, 
I ncuer wanted ſome comperitors. 
Now as the weerie wandring traueller | 
Thar hath hisſteppes guided through many lands, 
rngngp boiling Ge of Africaand Ind, 
When he returnes ynto hisnatiue home: 
Sits downe among his friends,and with delight 
Declares the trauelshe hath ouerpaſlt. 
So mailt thou Se/rmw,for thou halt trode 
The monſter-garden paths,that lead to crownes. 
Hayha,lI ſmile ro thinke how Selamus 
Like the A&2yprian Ji hath expelled 
Thoſe ſwarming armies of ſwift-winged ſnakes, 
That ſoughtro ouerrun my territones, 
, When ſoultring hear the carths green childre ſpoiles 
From foorth the fennes of venemous Africa, 
The generation of thoſe flying ſnakes, 
Do band themſelues in troupes,and take their way 


To Nil bounds ; burthole induſtrious birds, 
K 2 Thoſe 


The firſt part of the Tragzcall raigne 

Thoſe /bides meete them in ſcrarray, | 

And catethem vp hike to a ſwarme of gnars, 

Prencnting ſuch a miſchiefe from the land. 

But ſec how vnkind nature deales with thera: 

From out their egges nles the balih$ke, 

Whoſe onely ſight killes millions of men. 

When Acomar lifted his vngratious hands 

Agaialt my aged father Berezer. 

They ſent for me,and Ilike AE grprs bird 

Haueridrhat monſter,and his tellow mates. 

But as from /b# (pringsthe Baſileck, , 

Whoſe onely touch burneth vp ſtones and trees. 

So Selimns hath prou'd a Cocatrice, 

And cleanc \991/ ans} all the fanulic 

Of noble Ortomas,except himlelfe, 

And now to you my nezghbour Emperours, 

That dur{t lend ayd to Selims enemies, 

Simam thoſe Soldanes ofthe Orient, 

eAegipt and Perſia, Sehmus will quell, 

Or he himſelfe will ſincke to loweſt hell. 

This winter will wereſt and breath our ſelues ; 

Bur ſoone as Zephyrus ſweere (melling blaſt 

Shall greatly creep ouer the flourie meades, 

Wee'll haue afling at the ABgyptiancrowne, 

And ioyneitvnto ours,or looſe our owne. 
| Exomn, 
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Concluſion. 


Thus haue we brought victorious Selimus, 
Vnto the Crowne ot great Arabia : 

Nextſhall you ſee him with trinmphantſword, 
Dunding kingdomes1nto = ſhares, 


And giuethem to their warhke followers. 


If this fuſt part Gentles,do hike you well, 
The ſecond parr, ſhall greater murthers tell. 


FINIS. 


